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FOREWORD 



44/pHE FAERY QUEEN," by Edmund 
X Spenser, who was born in London in 

1 1552, is one of the most splendid long poems 

/ in the English language. It is also a wonder- 
fully interesting story-book, containing all 

Uorts of adventures. But not many childre n 
are likely to read this long poem in its original 
form. I have therefore taken the first story 
and told it in prose, that young readers may 
have the tale in such shape as may please 
them. It would have gratified me to tell the 
whole set of tales in this way, but this course 
would have made a larger book than you 
would care for, perhaps. 

The author of this poem intended that it 
should be understood as an allegory, that is, a 
story with a double meaning. His knights 
and ladies, and their adventures, are meant to 
be images of human life. But as young people 
are usually interested more in a story than in 
its meaning, we have not given an explanation 
of the allegory, believing that the story in 
itself is sufficiently pleasing, and that readers 
can find out something of the meaning without 
help. 



The book introduces us to the world of the 
fairies. We meet here the great queen Glor- 
iana, who reigned over Fairyland ; we meet 
here St. George and the Dragon. All our 
lives long we shall find in our reading refer- 
ences to the famous scienes and people told of 
in this book. So we hope you may like the 
tale. 

C. D. W. 

Qlendale, Ohio, July i, 1906. 



CHAPTER I. 

GLORIANA, THE FAIRY QUEEN. — HER 
YEARLY FEAST.— THE AWKWARD YOUTH 
AND HIS REQUEST. — THE LADY WHOSE 
PARENTS WERE SHUT UP BY A DRAGON. 




CHAPTER I 




)NCE upon a time the great 
Gloriana ruled as the Fairy 
Queen, and not only were 
tiie little fairies subject to 
her commands but many 
strong and great knights 
also obeyed her. And these 
were sent forth by her 
endowed with magical powers, so that they 
were able to do what no other knights 
could perform. 

It was the custom of this Queen to hold 
a festival every year for twelve days, dur- 
ing which the time was spent in feasting 
and merrymaking, and at such seasons all 
the lords and ladies of her kingdom 
gathered together at her court. At a cer- 
tain time the great Gloriana was keeping 
this her yearly feast, when in the beginning 
of the festival there came in a tall but 
clownish young man. He at once presented 
[31 



THE FAERY QUEEN 

himself before the Queen of Fairies, and de- 
sired a favor at her hands. It was the cus- 
tom then that during. the feast she could 
not refuse a request that was in itself fair 
and right. 

And what do you think this youth asked 
for himself? Was it money or power? No, 
it was such a thing as in those days brave 
men considered to be the greatest privilege 
they could obtain. He requested that he 
might have the chance to perform a brave 
deed. He wished that he might be chosen 
for the accomplishment of the first advent- 
ure that might happen during that feast* 
This youth seemed to the Queen to be but 
a raw and awkward young man, and by no 
means the most promising of the men pres- 
ent to whom to give such an opportunity, 
but she could not refuse. Therefore she 
granted his desire^ 

This youth was much gratified by her 
reply, and then rested himself upon the 
floor, since he on account of his rude 
appearance did not seem to be suited for 
any better place. 

Soon afterward, there entered a fair 

Lady, dressed in black garments, riding 

upon a white ass. Behind her came a 

Dwarf leading a warlike steed* that bore 

[4] 




THE FAERY QUEE:N 

the arms of a knight, and his spear was in 
the Dwarf's hands. This Lady, falling be- 
fore the Queen of Fairies, complained that 
her father and mother, who were an ancient 
king and queen, had been shut up for many 
years in their brazen castle, by a huge 
Dragon that lay before their gates and 
would allow no one to enter in nor to come 
out of that palace. She said that many 
knights had come from various parts of the 
world to slay the Dragon, but they had all 
failed and lost their lives. They had been 
attracted thither by the desire to do a great 
dcedt and also by the reward which her fa- 
ther offered, for he had proclaimed through- 
out the world that he would make the man 
who would kill the monster heir to his king- 
dom» and he would give him the hand of his 
daughter, Una, who was this Lady herself. 

She said that since so many men had 
failed in this attempt she had now come to 
the Queen of the Fairies, having learned 
that her knights were much abler to per- 
form wonderful deeds than were any other 
men. She therefore asked Gloriana to 
appoint one of her knights to take upon 
himself the adventure of setting her parents 
free by slaying the Dragon, 

The awkward youths who had received 
[5] 




THE FAERY QUEEN 

Gloriana's promise that he should have the 
privilege of the first adventure that offer ed» 
heard this conversation, and at once started 
up, desiring that he might undertake this 
deed. Whereat the Queen wondered much 
and the Lady hesitated, seeing his youth 
and awkwardness; but he earnestly urged 
his request. In the end, the Lady told him 
that tmless the armor which her Dwarf had 
borne thither, upon the riderless steed, 
would perfectly fit him, he could not suc- 
ceed in the enterprise. 

When the armor was tried upon the 
youth, it was found to be as if it had been 
made for him. And when his form was 
covered with that noble mail he seemed to 
be the goodliest man in all that company, 
and as the Lady looked upon him thus 
changed she liked him well, and her heart 
went out to him. Then this youth, whose 
name was George, took the oath of knight- 
hood, and mounting upon that strange 
courser, he went forth with the Lady Una 
upon that adventure. But before he went 
away George promised the Queen that if 
he should succeed in killing the Dragon, he 
would return to her court and enter for sik 
years as a knight into her wars with the 
heathens. 

[6] 



CHAPTER II. 

THE REDCROSS KNIGHT AND UNA ON 
THEIR JOURNEY.— THEY ENTER THE WAN- 
DERING WOOD. — ERROR'S DEN. — GEORGE 
SLAYS A DREADFUL BEAST.— THEY LODGE 
AT NIGHT WITH AN OLD MAN WHO 
PROVES TO BE A MAGICIAN. — THE MAGI- 
CIAN ARCHIMAGO DECEIVES^ THE KNIGHT 
BY A DREAM. — GEORGE BELIEVES UNA TO 
BE A WICKED WOMAN. 





CHAPTER II 

ND now we see this gentle 
Knight George, clad in 
mighty arms and carrying 
a silver shield, riding across 
a plain. On his buckler 
were old dents of Ixard 
blows, the marks of many 
a bloody fight, though we 
know that this Knight had never carried 
arms before. His armor, however, had been 
worn by other warriors, and it had been 
proved to be the best. His angry steed 
champed its foaming bit, as disdaining to 
yield to the curb. Very fair did this Knight _^ ,. , 
seem, and he sat his horse firmly, as one ^^-^ 
suited for knightly jousts and fierce en- 
counters. 

O n his breast he W^^^ ^ MnnHy cmfiti^ aa 

a sfgn of jkiaLj rfimftnih rance-- o f h i s dying 
li orSrTor whose sweet sake he w ore that 

glor ious badge. jT-cross was also score<? 

^ 



THE FAERY QUEEN 

upon bis shield, for he had his chief hope in_ 
_the~help of_ChTisti afuyor^insrr^[^£He^ 
came to be calTei! GeQtge^ ^Hp l^^f^r^ofs^ 
Knight, As he rode his countenance 
seemed Too sad, yet it was not so through 
fear, for he dreaded nothing, but was rather 
feared by others. 

During his journey thus far, he had come 
to admire and love greatly the Lady Una, 
and he desired above all things to win 
honor and have her favor. His heart was 
also filled with yearning to prove his power 
in brave battle upon his foe, that horrible 
and stern Dragon that imprisoned the par- 
ents of his Lady, 

The lovely Lady Una rode fairly beside 
him, upon a lowly ass that was whiter than 
snoWj and yet not so white as she ; but she 
hid her beauty under a veil that was folded 
low, and over all she had thrown a black 
cloak. She looked sad as one that inwardly 
mourned, and she sat heavily upon her slow 
palfrey. She seemed to have in her heart 
some hidden care. And by her side she led 
with a line a milk-white lamb, and she was 
as pure and innocent in her life as that same 
lamb. 

Behind her, far away, lagged her Dwarf, 
who seemed lazy, being always last, and 
[lo] 
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bearing her bag of 



being wearied with 
goods at his back. 

As they rode on, the day was suddenly 
overcast with clouds, and an angry, hideous 
storm of rain was poured down fast upon 
the earth, so that every one was constrained 
to hurry to cover; and this fair couple also 
were fain to shelter themselves- 

Driven to seek some hiding place near at 
hand from the storm, they spied a shady 
grove not far away that promised them 
help to withstand the tempest. There lofty 
trees, clad with leaves, the pride of summer, 
spread so broad that they hid heaven's light 
and could not be pierced by the power of 
any star. Within were paths and wide 
alleys with worn footpaths that led far in- 
ward- These promised a fair haven ; so they 
entered. 

With pleasure they went forward, re- 
joicing to hear the birds' sweet harmony, 
which, there protected from the dread tem- 
pest, seemed in their song to scorn the cruel 
sky. Much they praised the straight high 
trees, the soaring pine, the proud, tall cedar, 
the vine-prop elm, the green poplar, the 
oak that is king of the forests, the aspen 
good for staves, the funeral cypress, the 
laurel, the reward of conquerors and sage 
[II] 
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poets, the weeping fir, the willow worn by 
forlorn lovers, the yew, the birch, the sallow, 
the myrrh, the beech^ the ash, the olive, the 
plane tree, the holme and the maple. 

Led with delight, they beguiled their ride 
with listening to the birds and looking upon 
the trees, imtil the blustering storm was 
blown over. When wishing to return to the 
open again, they could not find the path, but 
wandered back and forth in unknown ways. 
When they thought themselves nearest, 
they were farthest from the right way, so 
that they began to doubt if they had not 
lost their wits. They saw so many paths, 
with so many turnings, that they were in 
doubt which one to take. 

A t last they resolved to ride foi 

until they could find some wav in"orout, 
-andthejT ^ok the path that seem ed mosT 
bealeii a nd uiosL iikeiy to lead" out ofTRe 
labyrifitHI When they had hunted over ail 
[ "thteTitlinength brought them to a hollow 
cave amid the thickest woods. The stout 
Knight at once dismounted from his brave 
courser, and gave his spear to the Dwarf. 

Then the mild Lady said, " Beware lest 
you stir up sudden mischief. There may be 
hidden danger, for this place is unknown 
and wild. Often there is fire without smoke, 

[12] 
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and peril without signs of it. Therefore, 
Sir Knight, wait till you have made further ] 
trial." [ 

"Ah, Lady," said he, "it would be shame- ' 
ful to cease to go forward because of hidden ^ 
shadows. Virtue gives herself light to , 
wade through darkness.' 

"Yes, but," said she, "I know the peril of | 
this place better than do you. Though you 
think it is now too late to return back with- 
out disgrace to you as a Knight, yet wis- 
dom warns you, while you are at the en- 
trance to the cave, to stay your steps be- j 
fore you are forced to retreat, for this is j 
the Wandering Wood, and this is Error's! 
Den, a vile monster who is hated by God 
and man. Therefore, I say, beware." 

"Fly, fly," said the timid Dwarf, "this is 
no place for living men." 

But the youthful Knight was so full of \ 
fire and courage that he could not be 
stopped, but went forth into the dark hole 
and looked in. His glistening armor made 
a little gloomy light, by which he saw 
ifii^v plainly the ugly monster, that was half like 
-^ ^ a serpent and tiie other half had a woman's 
shape, and all was most loathsome, filthy, 
and foul. And as she lay upon the ground,^ 
her huge, long tail spread over all her der 
[13] 
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yet was wound up in knots and many folds^ 
and pointed with a deadly sting, 
' The monster started up frightened, and 
rushed forth, hurling her hideous tail about 
her cursed head- Its folds were now 
stretched forth at length without twistings. 
She looked about, and seeing a man armed 
in iron mail sought to turn back again, for 
she hated light as a deadly thing. 

Which when the valiant knight saw^ he 
leaped as fiercely as a lion upon his fleeing 
foe, and with his sharp sword he boldly 
£J kept her from turning back, and forced her 
'^ to stay: Enraged at this, she began to roar 
loudly, and fiercely turning, thrust forward 
her speckled tail, threatening her angry 
sting to dismay him. But he, nothing terri- 
fied, raised up his mighty hand, and the 
stroke of his sword glanced from her head 
to her shoulder. 

Her senses were dazed with that blow, 
yet her rage kindled, and she gathered her- 
self up and aU at once raised her beastly 
body high above the ground. Then she 
leaped fierce upon his shield, and suddenly 
wound her huge length around his body, so 
that he tried in vain to stir hand or foot. 
His Lady, sad at seeing his sore plight, 
cried, **Now, now^ Sir Knight, show what 
[141 
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you are. Add faith to your force, and be 
not faint* Strangle her* or she surely wOl 
strangle you: ' 

When he heard this, he was in great per- 
plexity, and was BUed with grief and dis- 
dain. Then striving with ail his force he 
got one hand free^ and with this he gripped 
her throat with such a strength that soon 
he compelled her to loose her wicked hands. 
Then she cast forth from her foul mouth a 
horrible poison, which smelled so vilely 
that it forced him to slacken his hold and to 
turn away from her. The Knight was well 
nigh choked by the deadly smell, so that 
' he could not fight for a moment. 

The Knight at last if eling more the 
shame than the peril of his plight, came 
furiously upon his foe, resolved to win sud- 
denly or quickly to lose before he would 
give up the battle. He then struck at her 
with more than human forcc^ so that he 
hewed her hateful head from her body. 
Then a stream of coal-black blood gushed 
from her corpsev 

His Lady seeing from afar all that had 
happened, approached in haste to praise his 
victory, and said, **Fair Knight, born under 
a happy star, who now see your vanquished 
foe lie before you, you are well worthy of 
Us] 
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that armor wherein you have won great 
glory this day and proved your strength on 
a strong enemy in your first adventure. 
Many such adventures I pray for you, and 
ever wish that they may succeed like this 
one." 

Then he mounted upon his steed again i 
and sought to go thence with his Lady, He | 
kept that path which was most beaten, nor 
would go aside to any byway, and by fol- 
lowing this path to the end it at last 
brought them out of the wood. So forward I 
on his way, with God as his friend, he | 
passed forth and sought new adventures. 
But he travelled a long way before any- 
thing more happened to him. 

At length they ^lilggjjgd^o nieet upon the { 
way an aged manr wfeo^as clad in long I 
black clothes, with bare feet, and with I 
beard hoary gray. He had his book hang- 
ing by his belt, and seemed sober and sad 
as a sage. His eyes were bent low upon the 
ground, and he seemed to be a simple man, 
without any malice. As he went he prayed 
all the way, and often knocked upon his '} 
breast as one that repented of his sins. 

He greeted the Knight fairly, bowing 
low, and he as a courteous man returned 
the salute, and afterward asked him if he 
[i6] 
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knew of any strange adventures that had 
been taking place. "Ah, my dear," said he, 
** how should a silly old man, who lives in 
a hidden cell^ counting his beads all day for 
his- sins, know tidings of wars and worldly 
troubles? It does not fit a holy father to 
meddle with such things. But if you de- 
sire to hear of danger near at home, I can 
tell you tidings of a strange man that 
wastes this country far and near." 

"Of such." said the Knight, "I chiefly in- 
quire, and shall reward you well to show 
the place in which that wicked wight l/J 
spends his days. For to all knighthood it is ^^ 
a foul disgrace that such a cursed creature 
lives so long." 

"His dwelling," said he, "is far hence, in 
a vast wilderness, where no living man may 
ever pass without great sorrows/' 

"Now," said the Lady, "it draws toward 
night, and well I know that you are wearied 
by your great toil. For who is so strong 
but lacking rest he will also lack strength? 
Then with the Sun take your timely rest, 
!v\ and with the new day begin at once new 
' work. An untroubled night, they say gives 
best counsel." 

"Right well. Sir Knight, you are 
advis^," said then that aged man. "Now 
[17] 
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the day is spent. Therefore with me you 
may take up your lodging for this nightp*' 

The Knight was well content, so they 
went with that godly father to his home. 
It was a little lowly hermitage, down in a 
dale, close to the side of a forest, far from 
the road where people passed to and fro in 
travel. Near it there was built a holy 
chapel, wherein the hermit was used to say 
his holy prayers, each morning and evening. 
There a crystal stream gently played, which 
welled forth from a sacred fountain. 

When they had arrived, they filled the 
little house, it was so small, nor did they 
look for fine entertainment where it could 
not be given. Rest was their feast, and 
doing as they wished. The noblest mind 
has the best contentment. They passed the 
evening with pleasant discourse; for that 
old man had a store of pleasing words, and 
could file his tongue as smooth as glass. 
He told of Saints and Popes^ and strewed 
his prayers through his talk. 

The drooping night crept fast upon them. 
Their eyelids grew heavy, bidding them to 
sleep. The old man then led them to their 
couches, and when he saw them lost in 
sleep he went to his study. There amid 
books of magic and various arts, he sought 
[IS] 
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out mighty charms to trouble sleepy minds. 
By his horrible spells he called up hundreds 
of Sprites, which fluttered about his head 
like little flies waiting to do whatever ser- 
vice he bade them, to assist his friends or 
slay his enemies. Of these he chose out a 
pair, the falsest ones and fittest to forge 
lies that seemed true. To one of these he 
gave a message to bear for him, and the 
other stayed by his side to do other work. 
Thg__j Qae sp ed— Jjiro ugh the air^^ and 
through the ocean, and hastily repaired t_o 
the house of Morpheus, the god of sleep. 
His dwelirng is In the bowels of The eaxtlir 
where the dawning day never peeps- There 
he found the double gates locked fast; the 
one was framed of burnished ivory, and the 
other all covered with silver. Before them 
lay wakeful dogs watching to banish Care, 
which is wont to trouble gentle sleep- The 
Sprite passed quietly by these, and came to 
Morpheus, whom he found drowned in 
drowsiness; for he takes no care for any- 
thing- To lull Morpheus in his soft 
slumber, there is there a trickling stream 
that tumbles down from a high rock. Rain 
always drizzles on the roof, mixed with a 
murmuring wind, much like the sound of 
bees. No other noise, nor the troublous 
[rg] 
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cries of people might there be heard. There 
careless Quiet lies wrapped in eternal 
silence, far from foes. 

This Messenger, approaching, spoke to 
him, but his words were wasted ; he slept so 
sound that nothing could awaken him. 
Then he struck him rudely, causing him 
pain, whereat he began to stretch himself. 
He again shook him so hard that he forced 
him to speak, and he mumbled softly as one 
in a dream. The Sprite then began more 
boldly to s^waken him, and threatened him 
with the dreadful name of Hecate. At this 
he began to quake, and lifting up his lump- 
ish head half angrily asked him for what he 
came. 

"T wflfi fi^nt Vigrft.>' s^id the Sprite^ ^'l^y 
AVchima gOr ^^^ ttiaf ran taTn<>^|ff^[^ftr^ 

'Sp rites. JHTe hiHs you tn send him a false 
dream ^hat ^an deceive sleepers." 
^ This command Morpheus obeyed, and 
calling forth at once a Dream out of his 
dark prison, delivered it to him^ and then 
again laid down his heavy head, whose 
senses were at once benimibed. 

The Sprite, returning by the ivory door, 
remounted to the air cheerful as a lark, and 
bore the Dream upon his little wings in 
haste to his master. 

[20] 
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f This old man, who was re ally the great 



tnagic ian Arch imago, meanwhile had made 
a'Xiady ot tne other Sprite, and framed her 
i jl^air. so beautiful and so like T Jna th^t 
Archimago himself was alro o st d e ceived at 
tlie sight. He clad her all in"whit c and casF 
over her a black garment like that of Una, 
Then he sent that idle D re^ni to the Knight 
wher e^he slept soundlyTvoiflof evil thQug jit^ 
A rrd^when he d rean:i «)d f ^v.^hH^ hc-nw " ^^* Pin 4 
To unJ this Sprite in his room. And then 
t Hat^vil Sprite told him that Una- wEo~!i^ 
thought w|Ls_^eakiiig_to. him^ waai wicked 
wornaiU^aiad_unw orth^ Qijh^ d e voti o n and 
hisx^oice. 
^1 ^e was much dismayed at this strange 
news; — but he couTd" riot dbul)t~^srrice W 
segfn ed to pl~ Una jig rsglt wh'p^o^e^^ nd 
wtr gTTshe.w ^^ g""^i ^^ Tav a Jio nj^ time^ 



musmg^ and _.DauGli- -g^ i£ vc d . that -SIsT^gj^Te^ 
dame" wag_an, . aviL person^ for whose de- 
fence"he was to shed his blood. At last, 
dull ivith weariness from his fight, he fell 
asleep, but troublous dreams still tossed 
his brain. 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE REDCRO^S KNIGHT, BELIEVING UNA 
TO BE WICKED, FORSAKES HER«— UNA 
GOES IN SEARCH OF HER KNIGHT.^ ARCHI- 
MAGO DISGUISES HIMSELF AS THE RED- 
CROSS KNIGHT. — THE REAL ST. GEORGE 
FIGHTS WITH THE SARACEN SANSFOY.— 
A FALSE WITCH DUESSA DECEIVES ST. 
GEORGE.— THE MAN AND WOMAN WHO 
WERE CHANGED INTO TREES. 
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CHAPTER m 

HEN the cheerful Chanti- 
cleer with his shrill note 
had warned them once that 
the Sun's fiery car was has- 
tily climbing the eastern 
hiU, the Knight was awak- 
ened from troubled sleep. 
He had great torment in 
his bed and bitter anguish at the thought 
of what he believed the Lady Una had said 
to him. .He could no longer rest; life 
seemed irksome. And when the light 
dawned, up he rose and hastily clad himself. 
Then he ordered the Dwarf to bring his 
steed, and away they both fled. 

When the fair rosy morning had spread 
her robe through the dewy air and the 
high hills were shining with the light, the 
royal virgin. Uiia> shook off drowsiness, < ' 
rising from her T)ower, Fooked for her 
Kiuip^T)'uthe hadfljediat-awa she 

— " ^ [2Sl 
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searched for her Dwarf, but he, too, was 
gone. And then she began to wail and weep 
at her peril. Mounting her palfrgy , jg ^ p / 
rode after him, with as muc h sp eed j^ her 
slow^Ueast" couI3'rnake/ But it was~all in 
vain," For the_^Kiiight^"^light-fQOted. st^ed 
had burne^Hitti so far, spurred by this an£iy_ 

anT^TttgrtaJTTfttT maffpthat it waa h^^ friijfL^c^ ^ 

for her to f ollo w^^ 

^et s be would never rest her weary 
limbs, but searched every hfll and dale, 
wood and plain, gcje ying i n her gentle 
breast tha t he whom she so loved had left 

her, go ulR^HIy: ■ 

But the subtle Archimago^ when he saw 
his guests thus separateH^and Una wander- 
ing in forests and woods, praised his own 
fiendish art, that had such power over true 
meaning hearts. Yet he did not rest, but de- 
vised other means to cause Una furtfier 
pain. For he ha ted her as a hissing snake and^ ] 
took most pTeasurj i n her man jLJtroubles. 

^HFffien planned how to disguise himself, 
for by his mighty art he could take many 
forms and shapes, sometimes like a fowl, 
sometimes like a fish, now like a fox, now 
like a dragon, so that he would often quftke 
with fear of himself. Who can tell the 
power of Magic? 

[26] 
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"Ri ^ t \t TLQw^Reei pgd to him b est to put on 
the appea rance of that goo^ Km g Jit who 
had been hjsgu esL At once he cla3 him- 
self with mighty arms, and a silver shield. 
Upon his cowardly breast he had a bloody 
cross. He seemed like a fair knight, and of 
good address. When he sat upon his free 
courser^ you would have thought it was 
St. George himself. 

But he whose semblance he bore, the 
true St, George, had wandered far away, 
still flying from his thoughts and fears. At 
last^ however^ the real. St. G£orgeH:haiicc31 
to mee t upon the way a faithless Saracen, 
all armed, jipon whose great shield was 
mittcfi with gay letters, S^nsfoy, which 
mpangy w4th"iit falth^^ He was large in 
limbs and joints, and qared not for GodTTor 
m an. This" Sarac en had as a fa ir compIlR 
to n~bf Sis way a goodly Lady, cladin^ 
s^aHeTembroidered with gold andT^earlsr 
On her head she wore a Persian mitre 
decorated with jewels, which her lovers had 
given her. Her palfrey was covered with 
tinsel trappings and her bridle rang with 
golden bells. She entertained this Saracen 
Twith mirth and dalliance on the way. 

But when she saw St. George advance 
his spear, she left off her mirth and bade 
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her knight prepire for battle, as a foe was 
coming. The Saracen^ stirred with hope to 
win his Lady's heart, spurred forth fast. 
Down his courser's side the red blood 
trickled and stained the ground as he rode. 

The Knight of the Redcross, when he 
spied him spurring so hotly, couched his 
spear and rode toward him. Soon they both 
met furiously so that their steeds staggered 
and stood amazed. Also the knights them- 
selves were stunned with the strokes of 
their own hands, and recoiled from each 
other. There they stood unmoved as rocks, 
staring fiercely, holding idly their broken 
spears. The Saracen then snatched his 
sword and fiercely flew upon his enemy, 
who warded it well and gave him blow for 
blow. Each envies the other's equal power, 
and they seek to pierce through their iron 
sides. They yield no foot. The flashing 
fire flies, as from a forge. Streams of purple 
blood color the green fields. 

"A curse on that Cross," then cried the 
Saracen, "that keeps your body safe. I 
know you would have been dead long ago, 
had not that Cross been a charm. But yet 
I warn you to hide your head." Thereupon 
he smote upon his crest with such force 
that he hewed a large piece out of his hel- 
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met. St. George, wondrously wroth, soon 
revived the sleeping spark of his strength, 
and, aiming at the haughty helmet of the 
Saracen, struck so furiously that his sword 
cut through the steel and clove his head. 
He tumbled down, kissing his mother earth 
with bloody mouth. His spirit strove with 
the frail flesh, and. at last flitted away. 

The Lady in scarlet^ when she saw her 
champion fall like the old ruins of a 
broken tower, stayed not to weep for him 
but fled away with all her might. The 
Knight scoured hastily after her, bidding 
the Dwarf bring away the Saracen's shield, 
as a sign of his victory, and soon he over- 
took her, bidding her to stop, as there was 
no present cause for fear. 

She turned back with sad face, crying, 
"Mercy, mercy. Sir, show to a silly dame 
subject to hard mischance and to your i 
mighty will.*' 

Her humble manner, her rich garments, 
and glorious appearance, much moved his 
stout, heroic soul, and he said, ''Dear Dame, 
your sudden overthrow stirs my pity. But| 
now pm fear aside and tell wh o y o u arc , 
andwho he wag that took yonr part/' 

T hen she melted in tears and began to^ 
l ament th us; ' ^he wretched w oman, whom 
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^riP- unhnppy lT>nr hsiB marif: ymir__glaz^^^r" 
fore false turtane betrayed me, was the only 
daughter of an Emperor who Tiad the wide 
West under his rule and had his throne ^n 
the "Tiber, He in my fresh youth betrothed 
tne to t1iei>nly heir of a most mighty king» 
rich and wise. There was never a Prince 
so faithful and so fair or so meek; but be- 
fore the day of my marriage shone* my 
dearest lord fell into the hands of his ac- 
cursed foes, and was cruelly slain. His 
blessed body was afterward hidden from 
me, and in my great sorrow I went forth to 
find his woeful corpse- Many years I 
strayed throughout the world, languishing 
with a wounded mind. 

"At last it chanced that this proud Sara- 
cen met me w^andering, and he led me away 
by force, but he could never win my love. 
Now he lies dead with foul dishonor* In 
this sad plight, friendless and unfortunate, 
now miserable I, F^dessa, dwell craving of 
you in pity to do me rio'^U/' 

St. George was much stirred by this tale, 
keeping his eyes busy view^ing her face, and 
said, "Fair lady, a heart of flint would pity 
your u^ideserved woes and sorrows. Hence- 
forth you may rest in the safe assurance 
that you have found a new friend to aid 
13^1 
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you, and lost an old foe that molested 
you." 

That seemingly simple maid now let her 
eyes fall modestly to the earth, and, accept- 
ing his friendship, they rode forth* A long 
time they thus travelled together, until; 
weary of their journey, they came at last 
to a place where two goodly trees grew, 
that spread their arms abroad, covered with 
moss; their green leaves trembling with 
every breeze made a calm shadow far 
around. This good Knight, as soon as he 
spied them, rode hastily thither for the cool 
shade, for the Sun that day hurled his 
scorching beams so cruelly hot that no 
living creature could abide them. There 
they alighted to hide themselves from the 
fierce heat and to rest their weary limbs. 

There as th ey sit, he in hi s deceive d fancy ^ 
takes her fo"be the fairest woman that ever' 
liv^ff". And to express this thougRFlieTises- 
"hisr-i^eBtle wit< And, thinking to form a 
garland for her dainty forehead, from the 
green branches he plucked a bough. But 
out of the broken branch there came small 
drops of blood that trickled down, and 
therewith a piteous voice was heard, crying^ 
"Ohg_s pare with guilty hands to tear my 
tender sides imprisoned In this rough bark. 
[31] 
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But fly, oh. fly far h^^nr^ 1i>r» that hypp^p 
to you that did to me and to this wretch ed 
lart y, i^y dear Love/" Astonished^ the 
Knight stood, and could not move a limb 
for horror. At last his manhood awoke, 
and doubting his own senses he said, 
*'What voice of a lost spirit, or wicked 
sprite wandermg in the empty air, sends to 
my doubting ears these cries and bids 
me spare guiltless blood?" 

Then the tree gr oaned deeply and ^^id^ ^ 
** Not th ese, but o nce a man, Fradubio, now i 
a trf f, T^ WrttrhPff man, wrftrjird t rtfi 
wh ose w eak "^llT^f^ ^^^^^ witrli V^ag ^|^"», 
changed;" and plac ed in the^ open fields. 
wgSi?,- the .ynnter, winds „ blow^ bitter. „.and 
bleak, and the scorching sun 4ries my yeins. 
For thoiigh I seem to be a tree, yet cold 
iuiJTi'ekt p ain me .*^ 

"Say on, Fradubio, then, man or tree,'* 

s axQ^ttre Knight, "by whose mischievous 

arts you^ar6_iatKSTTapedr thnsi^ He often 

^iids medicine who tells his grief.** 

"The author, then," said he, "of 
woe is one Duessa. a false sorceress 



has broug ht many knig hts to misery. In 
the prime of my years when hot courage 
was first kindled in my breast by the fire 
of love and the joy of chivalry, it was my 
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lot to love this gentle lady whom you see 
beside me as a tree. Qnrri nccnmpnnir.fi bjl) 
her, I chanced to be met by a knight who 
had a hke fair Lady by his side, c ir ^e was 
IHsf a fair TiffflyTfrnFiTwas thr fniiTDufssa. 



^ 



'his knight took in hand to claim that her 
beauty far exceeded that of all other dames* 
I in defence of mine likewise stood, mine 
that did then shine as the morning star. So 
we both arranged for fierce battle, and it 
was his harder fortime to fall imder my 
spear. His Lady, as my prize of war, 
yielded herself to obey my commands. 
These ladies were both so fair that one day 
I wished to compare and find which ex- i 
ceeded in glorious beauty, and a garland of 
roses was to be the prize. At the contest 
both seemed to win, so hard was it to de- 
cide. Fraelissa was as fair as fair could 
be, and the false . Duessa^ seemed likewise 
as fair.. The wctedjmtch,^,^^ haw 

doubtful was tiie .balax)Lce,..cast aboiit to win ^ 
by guUej^^ she xould not get by rights' 
aiiS by her magic she raised a foggy mist 
that overcast the day> and a dull blast that 
Hjreathed on my Lady's face, dimming her 
beauty aiid making her seem ugly. Then ' 
was Duessa fair alone. Then she cried out, ; 
Tie. deformed wight, whose borrowedH 
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beauty now plainly shows that ^efojccyou 
bewitched men's eyes, T-rcave her or lethcr 
be slain.' 

"Seeing^-my Lady's ugly lace, I was filled 
with scorn and believed she was a witch as 
Duessa had said. I would have killed her, 
but the false witch changed her into a tree- 
Thenceforth I took Duessa for my dame, 
and in this witch found joy for a long time, 
never knowing what she was. But on a 
day, that day when witches do penance for 
their crimes, I chanced to sec her in her 
own form, a filthy, foul old woman* She 
was more hideous and foul than man would 
believe woman's shape could be. Thence- 
forth I refrained from her beastly company, 
as soon as there was safe opportunity. For 
I knew there was great danger before 
my eyes if she knew I strayed from hen 

'*This hag perceived my thoughts by my 
changed face, and when I was drowned in 
sleep she smeared my body with herbs and 
ointments that took away my senses. Then 
she brought me to this desert place and put 
me by my wretched Lady's side, where now 
imprisoned in wooden walls, banished from 
living men, we waste our weary days/' 

"B ut how long-a"ti m e /' said i 
"afcryott^ta dwell iti this treef" 
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'3Kg Jtiay no 



Jl^said Jie, "until w^ ; 



arc bathed in a living welL'* 

'*^ how," said he, " might Tfind out that 

well that may restore you to your shape?** 

*'Time and fate shall restore us to our 

f Slmer kind. None else can help us," the 

Jree replied* 

The false "Ducssaj_ now called Fidcssai. 
heard Tio vv iri"y ain Fradub io lamented, and 
K new Well _ all jwak _tnie. But the good 
Kiiight, full of fear and horror, when the 
tree had made this speech, thrust the bleed- 
ing bough into the ground that he might 
be innocent from the bloody and closed the 
wound with fresh clay> Then he turned to 
his Lady, who lay as if dead with fear, pre- 
tending not to know what well she knew. 
He busied himself to bring her out of her 
swoon. At last she began to lift up her eye- 
lids, and with woeful face he took her up 
and kissed her often. And when all fear 
was past^ he set her on her steed* and for- 
ward both rode away. 




CHAPTER IV. 

UNA AND THE LION. — THE LION KILLS A 
ROBBER.— ARCHIMAGO, DISGUISED AS ST. 
GEORGE, MEETS UN A. — SANSLOY, BROTHER 

OF SANSFOY, FIGHTS WITH ARCHIMAGO 

SANSLOY KILLS THE LION AND SEIZES 
UNA. 




CHAPTER IV 




f OTHING moves compas- 
sion more than beauty be- | 
ing brought to wretched- 
ness by envy or by freaks 
of fortune. And now we 
could weep to think how 
Una through deception, 
though daughter of a king, 
though fair as ever living being was fair, 
though she had not in word or deed merited 
ill, is separated in despair from her Knight, ^ 
and the love due her given to that vile witch. 
Yet she, most faithful Lady, forsaken, 
woeful, solitary, far from all crowds, as if 
in exile, strayed in the wilderness and in 
wasteful deserts to seek her Knight, who, 
subtly dcfi^i^JSd by the vision which Archi- 
mago wr^^m^ad abandoned her. She, 
fearful of^^rioniing, daily sought him 
through woods and wide wastes, yet no 
tidings of him were brought to her. 
[39] 
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One day, weary of the irksoiri^ way, she 
alighted from her slow beast, and laid her 
dainty limbs on the grass, i^ the secret 
shade, far from all men's sigjit. From her 
fair head she took off her fillftt, and she laid 
her black robe aside. Her angers counte- 
nance shone bright as the sun, and made 
sunshine in that shady spot, for mortal eyes 
never beheld such heavenly grace* 

It happened that out of the thickest wood 
a ramping lion suddenly rushed, hunting 
after savage blood. Soon as he spied the |] 
royal virgin, he ran greedily at her with 
gaping mouth, as if at once he would de- 
vour her tender body. But when he drew 
nearer to his prey, his bloody rage was 
assuaged by pity, and, amazed at the sight, 
he forgot his fury. 

Instead, he kissed her weary feet, and 
licked her lily hands with fawning tonguet 
as if he knew her wronged innocence, O* 
beauty can master the strongest, and simple 
truth can subdue wrongs, Though she had 
feared death, now wEen she saw this proud 
brute thus submissive^ her heart began to 
melt with compassion, and she shed pure, 
aif ectionate tears, 

"The Lion," she said, **lord of every 
beast in the fields does abate hie ^princely 
[40] . .^^C'^'ltt- 
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mightt and the proud yields to humble 
weakness, forgetful of his hungry rage m 
pity for my sad condition. But he, my noble 
lord, how does he find it in his cruel heart 
to hate her that loved and adored him? 
Why has he abhorred me?" 

Abundant tears choked the rest of her 
lament, which softly echoed through the 
wood. And, sad at seeing her sorrow, the 
kingly beast stood gazing upon hen His 
angry mood was calmed down with pity. 
At last, shutting up her pain in her heart, 
the virgin arose and got again upon her 
palfrey, to go in search of her Champion 
who had strayed from her. 

But the Lion would not leave her deso- 
late, but went along with her as her strong 
guard and a faithful mate of her troubles. 
Ever when she slept he kept watch, and 
when she waked he waited diligently to 
serve her will. He took his orders from 
her fair eyes and by her looks understood 
her desires.^ Long she thus travelled 
through wide deserts, where she thought 
her wandering Knight might pass. Yet 
she saw no living man, until at length she 
found trodden grass where there were 
tracks of people^s feet, under a steep moun- 
tain. This way she followed until at last 
[41] 
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she spied a damsel walking slowly before 
her, and bearing upon her shoulders a 
wkterpot. 

As she approached, Una began to call to 
know if any house was near at hand. But 
the rude girl did not answer her at all ; she 
would not hear, nor speak, nor understand. 
Till, seeing the Lion by her side, she threw 
her pitcher down with sudden fear and fled 
away; for never before in that land had 
she seen the face of a fair lady, and the 
look of that dreadful Lion made her pale as 
death. Fast she fled, nor ever looked be- 
hind. Home she ran, where her blind 
mother sat in darkness. She was not able 
to speak, but suddenly catching hold of her 
dame, she frightened her with her shaking 
hands and other signs of fear. Then full of 
fright she began to shut the door. By this 
time Una arrived and asked admission, 
which being refused, the lion with his rude 
claws rent the gate open and let her in, 
where Una found them both in darkness, 
almost dead with fear. But Una, to remove 
their needless fear, spoke fitting words, and 
prayed that she might rest in their cottage 
that night. 

When the day had gone and drowsy 
night had come, Una laid her down wearily, 
[42] 
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and at her feet the Lion kept watch, but 
she mstead of sleeping lamented and wept 
for the loss of her beloved Knight. In the 
middle of the night, when all the others lay 
in deadly sleep, some one knocked at the 
door, and cursed and knocked so fast that 
he was not let in at once. For on his back 
he bore a heavy load of stolen goods which 
he had gotten abroad by robbery. He was 



indeed a stout thief, by name Kirfcppmg. 

VmO wa s used to X Q\ ^ ^ly^ j fn}y ^^ pr.;^^-| ^ftfi^ 

men^s box es ^^ ^^"^« -^"^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^ mnM 
find he brought to this house, and bestow ed. . 
it upon Afaggsa, the daughter of th e blind 
womair,~:0|rc^aZIl " 
""ThtJsTie beat the door long with rage and 
threats, yet the women were afraid to rise 
to let him in, because of the Lion. At length 
he would stay outside no longer, and 
furiously broke the door down and entered, 
when the Lion, meeting him fiercely, seized 
him with his cruel claws and put him down 
imder his lordly foot. It helped him not to 
struggle nor to call, for the beast soon rent 
him into a thousand pieces. His frightened 
friends did not dare to cry out nor seem to 
understand what had been done, for fear 
they might be dealt with in the same 
way. 
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Now when the broad day had come, up 

Una rose, and the Lion» too, and they passed 
forward on their journey in unknown ways, 
to seek her wandering Knight. Still she 
sought him who fled from her* As soon as 
she left that house, the frightened women 
forsook their beds, and, finding the robber 
slain, they began to tear their hair and beat 
their breasts* And when they had wailed 
and wept their fill, they ran forth half 
craved with desire for revenge^ to follow 
her that had brouE^ht this evil upon them. 

When they had overtaken her, they be- 
gan to cry loudly and to rail at hen And 
they prayed that plagues and misery and 
mischief might fall upon her. But when 
they were weary with their curses, they 
turned back toward their home, and in the 
way they met a knight bearing mighty 
arms, who was not a knight at all, but the 
subtile Archimago, who sought Una, that 
he might bring new troubles upon her. He 
asked of those women if they could tell any- 
thing of such a lady as UuEh 

Thereupon they began to renew their 
curses and cries, and to say that they had 
lately known that vile person, who had 
caused them to shed so many bitter tears. 
And then they told forth their tale. This 
[44] 
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Archimago seemed to mourn much for their 
mishap, and then inquired for that Lady, 
and when he had learned which way she 
had gone he rode forward with his lance in 
his hand. 

Before long, he ^^rr\^ wh^rp UxXB^ 

\h^ ^^^^^, ^y ^^^ ciHa_ When he saw this 
beast, he feared to show himself too near. 
but turned away toward a hill. From thence 
she saw him, and by his shield, like that of 
her Knight, she thought it was he, and be- 
gan to ride toward him. Approaching near, 
she thought it was the same, and with 
timid humility she came toward him, and 
weeping said, "Ah, my lord, where have 
you been so long out of my sight? Much 
I have feared to be so hated. What have I 
done that might displease you? Since my 
eyes have missed the joyful sight of you, 
my cheerful day is turned to cheerless night 
and my night is the shadow of death. But 
welcome now^ my light and shining lamp 
of bliss," 

He, meeting her^ said, "My dearest dame, 
far be it from your thought and from my 
will, to think that I should so shame knight- 
hood as to leave you that have loved me 
and chosen me in the Fairy court, where 
[45] 
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were to be found the noblest knights upon 
earth. The earth shall sooner lose her 
kindly skill to bring forth fruit, than I leave 
you, my life. An^ to say truth, why I left 
you so long was to seek an adventure in a 
strange place where Archimago said a 
strong felon worked daily disgrace upon 
many knights. But he shall never harm 
another knight. This is my excuse, and 
may it please you to accept it, and evermore 
embrace my faithful service, that have 
vowed to defend you by land and sea. Now 
then, cease your grief.*' 

His lovely words seemed due recompense 
^or all her pain. One lovingJiQ ur can m aj 
lup for ycars^of sorrowT^A drsun oi sweet 
is worth a pouhdT of sour. She has forgot- 
ten how many perils she has endured. She 
speaks no more of the past. True love has 
j^ojBQ3gcrJ ^ look back; his eyeS'Tnre'lScd 
in front. Before her stands her Knight, as 
she thinks. 

As joyous as a mariner when he has come 
to port, was Una, now her knight was 
found. And the magician seemed no less 
joyous than a merchant whose ship comes 
safe with his goods. So they rode forth, 
and all the w^y they discoursed of her late 
sorrows, and he asked her what the Lion 
, . f46] 
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meant. And she told him all that happened 
to her, as they journeyed. 

They had not ridden far, when they saw J 
one spurring toward them rapidly, strongly i 
armed and mounted on a free courser that] 
foamed with sweat. And he champed his . 
bit with anger when his rider chafed his ' 
sides with 5ie spurs. His lopk_was. StfiI2L.| 
and he seemed tq thrf^^" ^mt^ ^^ 
h^tyf^ h^ Y ra s , Sa |? '?lov i th^ brothe r e f Bano 
f oy, whom St. Ge i^y^r ^''^ °^''"'^ 

When he drew near unto this pair, and 
saw the Redcross which the knight bore, he 
burned with rage, and began to prepare 
himself for battle with his couched spear. 
Archimago was loath to fight, and almost 
fainted with fear. But his Lady cheered 
him so well that he began to feel hope of 
good fortune. So he bent his spear and 
spurred his horse with his iron heel. 

But that proud Saracen came forward so 
fiercely that with his sharp spear he pierced 
quite through his shield, and had his horse 
I not shrunk back through fear, he would 
have borne him through shield and body. 
Yet so great was the strength of his blow 
that he forced him from his saddle, so that 
he tumbled down to the ground and a well 
of blood gushed from his hurt. Dismount* 
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tng^Ughtly from his steed, he leapei upQn,^ 

th ere js the w orthy reward of hinEi that^Sew, 
S^nsfoy, my broth cr^ with a b loody k nife, 
yJowTTeT5~^ven"ge^, Y o u to ok^ITfe^ from 
Sansfoy, and'Sansloy shall take yours/* 

Therewith he hastily began to unlace his 
helmet, when Una cried, '*0, hold your 
heavy hand, dear sir- Enough is it that 
your vanquished foe is at your mercy. For 
he is one of the truest knights alive, though 
now he lies conquered. While fortune 
favored him, he thrived fairly in a bloody 
field. Therefore do not take his life/' 
l1 Her piteous words could not lessen his 
rage, but roughly rending his helmet, he 
would have slain him at once. 5uJL3idi£n 
he saw the. gray^ head of Archimago, he held 
back his hasty hand and wonTlerecI at tfie ' 
sight. _For he kne^ the oldmanr^wtH, and 
that he had wondrous power in charms and 
magic, and was never used to fight in the 
fields nor in the lists. Then he.s^iid, '*Why» 
Archimago, unlucky ma a. what^^o^^afe ? 
What hard mishap is this that has brought 
you here under my anger? IsJl-yoiirfault 
or mjL^rxoT-^to- wound my friend instead of 
aJoe?_;;__ """ ~^ 

BurEi~answered nothing, but lay still in 
[^8] 
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a trance, ^nd one would have thought he 
was near to death; which, when Sansloy 
saw, he stayed no longer by him, but went 
to Una, who all this while stood amazed 
that she was so mocked by him who had 
feigned to be her true knight. Yet was she 
now in more perplexity that she was left in 
the hand of that bold Saracen, from whom 
she was not able to fly. He now caught 
her by her garment and plucked her from 
her palfrey that he might see her face* 

But her fierce servant, the Lion, full of 
kingly rage, when he saw his lady so 
rudely handled by her foe, came at him 
with gaping, greedy mouth, and, leaping on 
his shield, tried to tear it away with his 
sharp, rending claws. But the_ Saracenjwas 
stout and snatched his shield awayj and 
drew forth his sword. 

'^^j" then too weak^and feeble was the force 
of a savage beast to withstand his power. 
For he was strong, and as mighty in body 
as any who ever wielded a spear, and he 
understood well feats o£ arms. And he 
pierced through his chest with the thrill- 
ing point of the deadly iron, and even into 
his lordly heart. The Lion roar ed aloud , 
oppressed with deaths wHle Ins UfeJoffioek 

[49] 




THE FAERY QUEEN 



^ho now ia left Jo jruard 
aiden? Her f?ulthfnl guards 



the forlorn 



IIS rcmgggdr^ 
rey to the vi<;tQ£: He 



maiden? 

and she is yielded a pi ^ 

Is now lord of the field andThe utters foul 
reproaches and disdainful spite. 

And whether she would or no, he bore 
her away upon his courser. All the way, 
with great lamentings and piteous cries 
she fills his ears, so that a heart of stone 
would have been riven in twain. All the 
way she wets with flowing tears, but he, 
enraged with hate, listens to nothing. But 
her friendly palfrey would not leave her so, 
but follows her afar off; he does not fear 
to partake of her wanderings. He was 
more mild in beastly kind than her beastly 
foe. 




CHAPTER V. 

THE REDCROSS KNIGHT GOES WITH 
DUESSA TO THE HOUSE OF PRIDE.— DAME 
PRIDE RECEIVES THEM. — ST. GEORGE 
MEETS SANSJOY, BROTHER OF SANSFOY 
AND SANSLOY. 




CHAPTER V 




-the — Redes 



»D- 



n o w 
Kni ght, St. Georgp, who 



had oeen deceived by the 
subtle — ArcliuTiagD and i . 
Tnad:e"to"iorsake tiie tSXh- 
fui Una and to follow the 
false Duessa, called F i- 
"dessa^ travfiH ird" inng-and 
far with that ill woman. And at last they 
-a aw in fr o nt o f them a rgoodly building that 
seemed to be the house of some mighty 
Prince. Toward it there led a broad high- 
way that was worn with the feet of the 
people who travelled thither. 

Great troops of people of every degree 
from every place travelled toward it day 
and night, but few returned from thence; 
and these were reduced to want or foully 
disgraced, and ever afterward lay in 
wretchedness, like loathsome beggars, by 
the hedges. Thither Duessa bade him turn 
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his horse^ for she was weary of the toilsome 

journey, and the day was almost gone. 

Before them was a stately palace of 
square bricks, which were cunningly laid 
without mortan The walls were high, but 
not thick nor strong, and gold foil was dis- 
played all over them, so that they outshone 
the brightest sky. There were many lofty 
towers, and goodly galleries, full of fair 
windows and delightful nooks. On the 
top was a dial that marked the passing 
time. 

It was a goodly heap to look upon. One 
could not see it without praising the work- ^ 
man's skill that built it. But it seemed a 
great pity that so fair a house stood upon 
so weak a foundation; for it was placed 
upon a sandy hilU and every breeze shook 
it, and all the back parts, that few could 
see, were ruinous and old, but they were 
cunningly painted so as to deceive those 
who beheld them. 

Arrived there, they passed right in, for 
all the gates stood wide open, yet they were 
in charge of a porter called Malyenu, who 
denied no one entrance. Thence tliey went 
to the hall, which was decked on every side 
with rich array and costly arras. Many 
sorts oi peop l^_^taved, th&Lej_ waitili£^iong 
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to o btain the sight of Dam e Pride that was 
t^e^a4j^ £ the bright palace!^ 

^ut all these they passed* gazing round 
upon them, and mounted to the presence of 
the Lady, whose glorious appearance 
amazed their senses. Such riches and 
sumptuousness were never known in the 
court of any living prince. Persia itself, the 
home of pompous pride, never saw the like* 
There a noble crew of Lords and Ladies 
stood on every side, beautifying the place 
with their presence. 

Hi|;h above all was spread a cloth- of- 
state^ and a rich throne bright as ar s unny 
d^q^i— On this there- satj bravely dressed- 

wi di royal rob ea _.and gor^aus^^irayu-^^ 

jmaiden. Queen, Dame JEr Sd g iierself^^A^hi 
shone i n glittering g old .and— p eerless_jp r£- 
clous st^es^_Xet her bright, blazing beauty 
dimmed the brightness of the throne* She 
shone proud in her princely state, looking 
toward heaven and disdaining^ the earth. 
Underneath^ herj^et lay a dreadful Dragon ; 
' injie^ hand she held a bright mirror, where- 
in she^ often viewed her facfi»_iQr_slifi--took 
great delight in her own se mblanc e^ 
^"She was the daughter of grisly Pluto and 
the sad Proserpina, Yet she thought her 
peerless worth above such parentage; she 
[SSl 
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la aa so swollen with vanity that she 
] jclaimedforherfather the thimdJnngJtiBl::^ 

3£firld — Eor she aspired to the highest, an3 
if anj^thing were higher than Jupiter she 
would have desired that. Men called her 
the proud Lucifera, who made herself a 
Queen, though she had no rightful king- 
dom/ but usurped the sceptre ; which she 
now held. Nor did she rule her realm with 
laws, but policy, and the advice of six old 
wizards who by their bad counsels upheld 
her kingdom. 

§fiQnasjthe Redcross Knight and ^ the 
fa lse fiuessS'^ca gnfr^w^^^'^gr "pr^sen£ft,_a 
gentle ustier, named Va n\ ty. made room ' 
tor tnem an d bro ught them to the lowg tf 
s tep o f h6f ^ throne, i nere iKey^madc 
oSeisance on Weir knees and declared the 
reason why they were come to see her royal 
state, to learn for themselves the tri^th as 
to the fame of her great Majesty. With 
lofty eyes, half loath to look so low, she 
thanked them in her proud manner. Nor 
did she show them any other favor worthy 
of a princess, scarcely bidding them arise. 

But her Lords and Ladies, having ar- 
ranged their ruffs and decked themselves 
in their gayest attire, began to entertain 
[56] 
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the Knight, ^lad to ^ have increased their 
number by his presence. And to Duessa 
each one took pains to show all kindness 
and fair courtesy, for in that court they had 
formerly known her well. Yet the stout 
Redcross Knight, among that crowd, 
thought all their glory vain, and the great 
Princess too exceeding proud who showed 
no better countenance to a strange knight. 
Suddenly the royal dame rose up from 
her stately place, and called for her coach. 
Then all rushed out while she with queenly 
pace went forth, blazing brightly as the 
sim at the dawn. The crowds of people, 
thronging the hall, got each upon the other's 
I back to gaze upon her. Her glory and 
light amazed all men's eyes. So she went 
forth and climbed to her coach, adorned 
with gold and garlands. She strove to 
match in her rich array Juno's golden chair, 
at whicl^ they say the gods stand gazing. 
ler^ach was dravm b^ six b^a<g^<^ ^" 
yhich b ^r siy f^nnnrnllnttn ^p^^. The first 

Q^ thf g^ TVnn TfUgpp^g, -^^^ rVing#> fn rij^ 

nrn t i n il n thfnl /n nT Tht s^^nr^ wa s fil "^- 
t onY2, a deformed creature. w Hq was 
goumea upon a Swine. Next ^R^JLJOd^ 



gpon^ a bearded nn at Ky iiip^"^/ia wac 
"" [57] 
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■ u p; 



gold. Next him was 



on a raven- 



Envy, 

rnrfr litrrg, avtag- 



l ag Wrgthi upo n ^ t^cm^ 

^ft^!L -an._ upon the wago n b e am, ro de_ 

Satan, with ^ sma rting wHipTiirTu s' iiandT 



't^^m. Huge crowds of people stooH^buut^ | 
them'§S£mSB:^iQO fhe^way * 

a'Toggy mist covered all the land, and 
underneath their feet lay skulls and bones 
of men who had strayed into sin. 

So forth they marched to take the solace 
of the open air and to sport in the fresh, 
flowering fields. Among the rest rode that 
false, fair Lady> the foul Duessa* next the 
seat of the proud Lucifera. But the good 
Knight, disliking their vain joy, would not 
ride so near those who seemed unfit com- 
pany for a warrior. When they had en- 
joyed for a time the pleasure of the open 
fields, they all returned back to the princely 
house. 

And t here they foun d a wandering knigh t 
clad' tn~ armor, and beariflg a shield whereon 
wars wfittfett in Ted lettgi ji Uge'nam e )Siii^^ 

dead_i>rother,_ .Sgaiafoy^ihat^t. JSeorje had 

taken and kept i tL.ch^rg£-QLhis Dw^rf, he 

-ttTmi??r witTi ragf . ^'^^ """^ ^^ 4snew it.was^ 
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the Redc ross Knight that had 'slain him, 
he leaped iipori the ^warf and snatched^ 
away the shield, the gage of the victor*s 
glory. But St, George, who owned _that_ 
h ard-WQrin>ucKiec , ciisQainedjcg^ lose what 

rescuedlhe^-na ble s hkld:^^— T/ 

TTiereupon they began to battle fiercelyX 
to clash their shields and shake their 
swords on high, so that with their stir they 
disturbed all the company. Then that grea^ 
Que en corm nand e d then uto-cease th#iF4ury^ 
upon her ^high displeasure. And_she said 
f1iat_ir^T^er ^f th &m had right tO that 
^hield thpy shniild fighJi^EQH it on thfi-tiOtt 

d^yL-inr -the Ust - ft 

" "Ah, dearest Dame," said the Saracen, 
**£orgive the error of an angry man, whom 
great grief made forget to hold the reins of 
reason* This is a recreant knight who 
through guile has slain the proudest knight 
that ever fought in a field, and whose 
shield he bears to heap scorn upon me. 
And, to increase his guilt, he has possessed 
himself of my brother*s dearest love^ the 

fair Fidessa. His brother's hand shall 

dearly repay him, if, Qi^^en^ you wilT' 
ali0^^e£ual^yor/' ^^^ 

■--TEea ngrv kn ight S t^ - George ans w ere d 
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but little, for he mean t to plead b*» nght 
with swords, not^words. But he threw 
dowa his gauntlet as a sacred pledge that 
he would try his cause in combat the next 
day. So they were both parted, each 
anxious to be avenged on his enemy. That 
night was passed in joy and feasting, both 
in bower and halL And wh en all the courtly 
company had fallen a ilrfpj up rnnr nnmn 
t rom ner resting place, and silently went to 
tli e lodgi ng ftt **^^ ^^^^rftlli ^'^^""^ "^* ^"^^iTlHJ 

broad aw ak^ planning [inwjTAjrn^^ ' 

Cgme-his^^enemjr*^ 

To him V iif ««^ ^'imkfi, * ^h, dear San sjoy, 
nryt dearpiit to...SanafQZtT--glffl^^ 
how hi^^fjir, riid dnntiny hj jn that was the 

you, to get y our secret 
faith.'^ ^ "^ 

Heoegan to greet her fairly with gentle 
words, and bade her say on the secret of 
her heart. Then she sighed softly, and 
said, "Since my heart was first pierced with 
love for dear Sansfoy I have never joyed 
an hour, but have wasted my weaker heart 
in woe, loving him with all my'jpower, and 
for his sake have passed through many 
perils. At last, when I thought all dangers 
past, and hoped to reap the fruit of all 
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my care, I was cast into new woes by this 
false traitor who entrapped him with his 
guile, slew him, and brought him to a 
shameful ^rave. Then he carried me away, 
a silly maid, and ever since has kept me in 
a dark cavern. But now some light has 
come into my life by your presence. And 
to you belongs by right the love I gave him, 
your brother. Let not his love be unre- 
venged." 

Thereto he said> "Fair Dame, think not 
of sorrows past. Nor yet be afraid of pres- 
ent evil. It is useless to moan for what 
cannot be helped. Sansfoy is dead, and he 
lives who shall sacrifice in haste the guilty 
blood of this Knight.'' 

" Oh, but I fear." said she, " the freaks of 
fickle fortime and the odds of arms in the 
field of battle." 

"Why, Dame," he said, "what can be the 
odds where both fight alike to win or 
yield?" 

"Yes, but," she said, "he bears a charmed 
shield and enchanted armor that no one can 
pierce. And no one can wound the man 
who wields them." 

"Charmed or enchanted," he answered 
fiercely, "I care no whit. Nor need you to 
tell me of the like. But, fair Fidessa, since 
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fortune has deceived you, or your enemy's 
power has made you a captive, go back 
whence you came, and rest awhile, until the 
morrow, when I shall overcome that Knight 
and give to you the dowry of the dead 
Sansfoy/' 

'^Wherever I am," she said, '*my secret 
aid shall follow you," And^ obeying him, 
she passed forth. 



[6^] 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE BATTLE OF THE REDCROSS KNIGHT 
WITH SANSJOY.— A CLOUD HIDES SANSJOY. 
— THE VISIT OF DUESSA TO NIGHT. — SANS- 
JOY IS PLACED UNDER THE CARE OF 
iESCULAPIUS. — ST. GEORGE AND THE 
DWARF LEAVE THE HOUSE OF PRIDE. 




CHAPTER VI 







fLL night long the Redcross 
Knight lay wakeful, plan- 
ning how he might achieve 
the greatest honor in that ^« 
tournament. Thus waking 
he watched for the dawn- 
ing light. At last the | 
sun hurled his glittering 
beams through the gloomy air, and then 
the Knight straightway started up. and, 
prepared himself with bright arms 
and the array of battle. For that 
day he would combat with the proud 
Saracen. .y^ y 

And forth he went into the common hall, j ^ .•-^•• 
where many were waiting to know what j^vcwX 
might come to the stranger knights. There 
many Minstrels made melody, and many 
Bards were tuning their voices to the I 
trembling strings of their harps. And 
Chroniclers were there who recorded old 
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love stories and the wars that Lords made 
for their Ladies. 

Soon after came the cruel Saracen, 
armed with woven mail, and he sternly 
looked at the Redcross Knight, who cared 
not a pin for the look of any man. Then 
the servitors brought them wines and 
spices, and they bound themselves with a 
solemn oath to observe the sacred laws of 
arms. 

At last came forth the renowned Queen, 
with regal pomp and majesty. And she was 
brought to a grassy place, and set under a 
stately canopy, where she could see the 
warlike feats of both those knights. On the 
other side, in all men's view, Duessa was 
placed. And on a tree the shield of Sans- 
foy was hung. Both of these were to be 
won by the victor. 

A shrill trumpet sounded from on high, 
and bade them get ready for their battle. 
They tied their shining shields about their 
wrist Sj and they brandished their burning 
blades about their heads. With greedy 
force they assailed each other and im- 
pressed deep, dinted furrows in the battered 
mail. 

The Saracen was stout and wondrous 
strong^ and heaped blows like great iron 
166] 
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hammers, for he longed after blood and 
vengeance- The Knight was fierce and full 
of youthful heat, and doubled his strokes 
like the threatenings of dreaded thunders; 
and he fought for glory and honor. Both 
strike when struck, so that from their 
shields fiery light flies forth and the hewn 
helmets show deep marks of either's might. 

So the one strives for wrong and the 
other strives for right, and each would 
drive his foe to deadly shame. The cruel 
steel so greedily bites the tender flesh that 
streams of blood flow down, with which 
their armor, that at fkst shone bright, is 
now dyed into a pure vermilion. Great 
pity grew in the hearts of all who looked 
on, beholding the wide gaping wounds, so 
that they dared not wish victory for either 
side. 

At last the Saracen chanced to cast his 
eye, with wrathful fire, upon his brother's 
shield that hung nean Thereupon his rage 
was redoubled, and he cried, "Ah, wretched 
son of an unhappy sire, do you sit waiJmg 
in the land of spirits while your shield 
hangs here as a reward of the victor? Let 
my sluggish blood be stirred to send after 
you your foe. Go, caitiff Knight, overtake 
your victim in the other world* Go, guilty 
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ghost, take him my message, that I have 
won his shield from his dying foe." 

Thereupon, he struck the Knight upon I 
the crest, so that he reeled twice, and was 
ready twice to fall. This the lookers-on 
thought was the end of the battle, and the j 
false Duessa, ready to be on the side of the i 
victor, cried loudly to the Saracen, "The | 
shield is yours, and so am I, and all." 

Soon as the Redcross Knight heard his I 
Lady's voice, he began to awake out of his I 
swoon, and his faith that had grown weak | 
became stronger, and he shook away the 
deadly cold. Then, moved with wrath and 
shame, he desired to be avenged of all atj 
once, and struck with such exceeding fury | 
that he forced the Saracen to stoop upon 
his knee ; had he not stooped he would have I 
been cloven through the head. And to him 
the Kjiight said, "Go now, proud miscreant, ] 
bear the message yourself to your dear | 
brother. He has been wandering alone 
too long without you. Go, say his foe does j 
bear his shield." I 

Therewith he began to lift high his 
heavy hand to slay him, when, lo, a dark 
cloud fell upon the Saracen, and he van- 
ished from the eyes of the Redcross Knight. 
He called aloud to him, but received no 
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answer, for the darkness hid him. Then in 
haste Duessa rose from her seat, seeing St. 
George now the victor, and ready to be on 
the conqueror's side, whichever it might 
be, and she ran to him saying, "O, bravest 
Knight that ever lady chose for her love, 
now abate the terror of your might and 
gloomy vengeance. Lo, the infernal powers 
covering your foe with a cloud of 
night have borne him hence to Pluto's 
dwelling. The victory is yours ; I am yours ; | 
the shield and the glory are yours.** 

But not satisfied, the Knight with greedy 
eyes sought all about to ba&e his sword in 
the blood of his faithless enemy, who all 
that while lay hidden in secret shadows. 
The Knight stood amazed how his foe had 
vanished thence. And last the trumpets 
sounded for his victory, and the nmning 
heralds did him homage, greeting him as 
conqueror, and they brought him the shield, 
the cause of the strife. 

With this the Knight went to the sov- 
ereign Queen^ and, falling before her on his 
lowly knee, made the offer of his services, 
which she accepted with thanks and goodly 
favor. So they marched home, and by her < 
rode the Knight whom all the people fol- 
lowed with great glee, shouting and clap- 
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ping all their hands on high so that the 
sound filled the air. 

Home the Knight was brought and laid 
in a sumptuous bedt for his hurts were 
painful, though, not very great, and there 
many skilful physicians dressed his wounds, 
that bled freshly. They washed his hurts 
with wine and oil. And all the while 
heavenly melody of sweet music was made 
to soothe his pain- And all the while 
Duessa wept bitterly in false grief. So wept 
Duessa until evening, and then she rose and 
went to the place where the Saracen knight 
lay in a swoon^ covered with an enchanted 
cloud. And when she found him thus, she 
would not stay to mourn his woe, but made 
speedy way to the Eastern coast of the I 
heavens, where grisly Night, with sad vis- | 
age, and clad in a foul, black, pitchy mantle, 
was found coming from her dark home 
where she hid all day. Before the door 
her iron chariot stood, already harnessed 
for her new journey, and her coal black 
steeds were champing their rusty bits* 

When Night saw the fair Duessa, 
adorned with gold and jewels, she was 
amazed, and began to fear the unfamiliar 
light, for such brightness had never ap- 
peared in her realm before. She would 
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have retired back into her cave, when she 
heard the false one*s voice, saying, "O 
dreaded Dame, wait till I have told my 
message." 

Then Night stayed, and Duessa began: 
**Ohi ancient Grandmother of all, why suf- 
fered you your dear nephews to fall before 
the sword of the Redcross Knight? Lo, 
the stout Sans joy swoons. And before 
him, I saw the bold Sansfoy shrink beneath 
his spean Who shall not scorn the chil- 
dren of great Night, when her nephews are 
so neglected? Up then, up. Dame, Queen 
of Darkness, go gather up the remains of 
your race. Or else avenge them,** 

Her feeling speeches moved some com- 
passion in the heart of Night, who said, 
"Dear daughter, rightly may I pity the fall 
of my famous children and the successes of 
their foes. But who can turn the stream of 
destiny, or break the chain of necessity 
which is tied fast to Jove*s eternal seat? I 
see that he favors the sons of Day, and 
thinks to make them great by my ruin. Yet 
shall the man who made Sansfoy fall pay 
with his own blood for that which he has 
Epilt, But who are^ you, who tglL me, uLlhe^ 
death . o£ -ni5^-ne|iH£3SsJ''^" 

'*!, that do nm f^4^m myacll__5m Ducs_sa4^ 
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said she^ **tfaougli now arrayed in gorgeou^ 
gold. I am Du e ssa, the daiighter of De- 
ceit and St^g meT ^ 

len Ntgfit got upon her iron wagon 
head, kissed the wicked wretcb» saying, 
^'In that fair face I see the resemblance of 
Deceit. Yet you seemed so true that in 
this dark place I could scarcely discern it, 
though I am the mo^er of Falseljpod. O, 
welcome, child, whom I have longed to see. 
Lo, now I will go with you." 

Then Night got upon her iron wagon, 
and with her bore the foul, but beautiful 
witch. She made her ready way through 
the murky air with her two-fold team, that 
softly swam away, trampling the fine ele- 
ment. So well they sped that they came 
at length to the place where the Saracen 
lay senseless, covered with the charmed 
cloud. His cruel wounds were congealed 
with blood, but they bound them as best 
they could, and laid him in the chariot. 
Thence turning back in silence they stole 
softly away and brought the body to the 
yawning gulf of Avemus... And there 
through the entrance, dark with smoke and 
sulphur, they drove their chariot down to 
Pluto's house. 

They passed the bitter waves of Acheron, 
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and the flood of Phlegethon, and, before the 
house, they found the dreadful dog Cerbe- 
rus, who being appeased by Night, hung 
down his tail and suffered them to pass. 
There ancient Night alighted and, taking 
the Knight in her arms, bore him to Aescu- 
lapius. Then having softly taken off his 
armor to uncover all his wounds, she be- 
sought him, if salves or oils or herbs or 
charms could raise him from the door of 
death, that he would prolong her nephew's 
days. 

Then this learned man began to treat the 
wounds with his cunning hand, and all 
things that his art taught. HasdOfiL^seen 

th is, the mother ^ f (^arWnpgc mg^ tn prn 

?ry ^ t ifa^^np th^ Sarn^riri in the r a re nf 
AessulapiiUL^^ack she returned to run her 
race, while the Sun drew his wagon through 
the Western waves. 

The false Duessa, le aaing — Nigh^, — f«-^ 
tuoi£d..ta.the<4stately^pfl4aee-ef"Dame»£^ 
w here whftn shft rame she . Jnn nd S t , Ge orge 
gOBfLjlience^althQu^ 
wellJieakdt.-JjQed cause he ..had, to hasten - 
[Qm that p lace, for one Say his wary Dwarf 
had spied wherfi^^aHee^^^^ 
niimiKjprs "pf c?^ptiYe knight s weftl3fL 
le Dwarf had learned secretly the cause 
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oftheir impriso nm ent, ho w _ JCavetoiisac s s . 
JfiotTTyfanny, Wrath, and Envy -had xaiU" 
3emned them to that durtgeon, where they 
lived in woe aad died in wretchedness. 

\A.nd when the careful Dwatrf h«d"told 
their case and their mournful sight to his 
Master, he would stay no longer in peril of 
such a fate. But he rose early, and before 
the dawn he fled by a private gate, that no 
envious eyes might sec him, for doubtless 
death would have followed if he had been 
found* 

He could scarcely find footing in that 
road, for the corpses of murdered men that 
were strewed there, which came to a shame- 
ful end through the great Princess Pride. 
As he rode underneath the castle wall, he 
spied a great heap of carcasses, the dread- 
ful spectacle of that sad house of Pride. 




CHAPTER VII. 

UNA, HAVING BEEN CARRIED OFF BY 
SANSLOY, IS RESCUED BY THE WOOD- 
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FIGHTS WITH SANSLOY. — UNA ESCAPES. 





CHAPTER VII 

)HE Redcross Knight was 
as glad of his escape as_a 
sailor when his ship has 
passed a dangerous rock. 
Yet he was sad that his 
hasty flight had forced 
him to leave the fair 
Duessa behind, for he still 
did not know how evil she was. He was 
yet more sad when he thought of Una, and 
how, as he believed, he had been deceived 
by her. 

Whereas Una, for the love of him, had 
wande red from one enic i of theJand to the 
otlieg3efikinfiuStaii..Mii^ had been cap- 
tured by the_fierce ,Sanslpyj^.X«4io^ the 

deleaf oTTtfcfiiimago^ led her away^int^^ 
wilJ foreM^llTferelsi^ -was^Jn. .^eaLiiis-^ 
tress a nd^4e&P?<^T-ed of h^lp. 

At Tast the piteous maiden threw out 
thrilling shrieks, the last vain help of 
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woman's great distress, and with loud 
plaints prayed the skies. But the eternal 
Providence can make a way where none 
appears. A wondrous way was made for 
this Lady, when the Lion came to her help* 
And now her shrill outcries and shrieks re- 
sounded through all the woods and forests. 
And it chanced that a troop of wild wood- 
people, the Fauns and Satyrs, were dancing 
round far away within the wood, while 
their god Sylvanus slept soundly in a shady 
arbor. When they heard that piteous voice, 
they forsook in haste their rural mirth to 
learn what wight lamented so loudly. They 
came running to the place. 

And when the Saracen saw these rude, 
misshapen folk, whose like he had never 
seen before, he dared not tarry, trut got 
upon his ready steed and began to rapidly 
ride away, Tbese^wildJolk-^cmmLthe vir;u( 
gin d ol eful and desolate^_ wiga^ufflec^ 
_miDHZind-£airJac£.-wetlHath^^^^ 
foe had left her. They stood amazed at so 
■ "iaariligEtTanSTBegan to pity her unhappy 
state. They stood astonished at her bright 
beauty, so undeserving, in their rude eyes, 
of such a plight. 

She was more amazed than they, and 

trembled for fear. She had such a fit of 
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tremblings and spoke no word, so that the 
savage folk felt her pain and read her sor- 
row in her sad faccp Though their fore- 
heads were clad with rough horns, they 
gently smiled, and, to put away her fear, 
they bent their knees to show that they 
would obey her. She was uncertain 
whether she could trust herself to them or 
no- But they, in pity for her tender youth, 
and wondering at her beauty, fell upon the 
lowly plain and kissed her feet. 

Their hearts she guessed by these acts, 
and she fearlessly rose from the ground and 
walked among them without suspicion. 
They were as glad as birds at dawn, and 
led her forth, dancing about her, shouting 
and singing shepherds' songs, strewing Jthe, 
ground with green branches, and crown- 
mg her ^with an olive garland, they wor- ^ 
shipped her as their Que en._ 

"Sounding their merry pipes, so that the 
woods rang with the echo, wearing the 
ground with their horny feet, they leaped 
like lambs in the Springtime. So they 
brought her toward their old god, Sylvanus, 
who, wakened from his sleep, came out to 
learn the cause of the noise* Leaning upon 
his cypress staff, and with his waist girt 
about with ivy, he came wondering what 
[79] 
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made them so glad. And they drawing 

• nigh presented Una to their God. He stood 
' lo^ amazed, beholding her beauty. 

* "fhf^ wQ ods people feU flat before her, an d 
worshipped her as Goddess 'of the wooHS 

^ wEiie Qi f ryy^^>^<^**<>-"^ i V ■■ '1 »' ■^^-?r^ w ? 

[ earthly birth. The wood Nymphs, the 
Hamadryads, ran thither to behold her, 

land all the troop of light-footed Naiads 
flocked about to see her lovely face. But 

jwhen they viewed her heavenly beauty, they 
envied her and fled away. But all the 
Satyrs scorned their woody kind and hence- 

[forUi found nothing fair on eardi but Una. 
Glad of such good fortune, the lucky maid 
contented herself to please their eyes, and 

, for a long time stayed with that savage 
people to gather breath from her troubles, 
during which time she plied her gentle wit 
t o teach them truth, and to keep 5iem from 
worshipping her. But when she restrained 
them from her own worship, they would 

[ have fain worshipped the lowly animal she 
rode, the Ass. 




been 1 » 



his kindred. He had won much f^m e abroad^ 

[80] 



THE FAERY QUEEN 

of his deeds. He was plain, faithful, true»^ 

tHT 



pleasure m vain- 
Satyi's sc m;^ 
its'inother wSS ; 



a JLraqy, 

to Thyripn. a loose . unrulV swalft . m^/^ ^^ 
more j o y to range the wi d » for est and -ehase 
the savage beast than RP!rv#> his T.aHy^ 

He was nursed in the wild life and 
manners among wild beasts and woods. He I 
was taught to banish fear and cowardice, 
and forced to put his trembling hand upon i 
the Lion and tiie rugged Bear, and to tear \ 
her cubs from the Bear's den, and to tame j 
wild Bulls and ride their backs, and to over- 
take the Roebucks in their flight, so that 
every beast flew from him in fear. Thereby 
he grew so fearless that his own sire often 
trembled before him. And to prove his 
power he complied wild beasts to work 
under iron yokes. He had such joy to tame 
their stubborn hearts. 

His loving mother, who had been sent 
away, when he was a child, to her own 
home, came one day into the woods to see 
her little son, and chanced to meet him in 
the way when he was carrying a Lion's cubs 
in his rugged arms, and lulling them with- 
[8i] 
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out fear, and after him the Lioness was run- 
ning, roaring with rage. His timid mother 
quaked with fear, and turning back began 
to flee, until he called her kindly and per- 
suaded her to stay. And then she began 
witii these womanish words to say, ''Oh, 
Satyrane, my darling, and my joy, leave 
off for love of me this dreadful play. It is 
not fit to dally thus with death. Go find 
some other play-fellow. 

In these delights, he was trained until he 
reached riper years. Then his heart de- 
sired to be known by foreign foes, and he 
sought far abroad for strange adventures. 
Yet evermore it was his custom, after long 
labors and adventures to repair to his 
native woods, to see his sire, ^oidtiuw lie 
had co me thither for j this purpo ^e^ when Jie 
f gnirfTht *air Upi r ^ * ip ^ i nji »-^ 

holy learning, from her sweet llps. 

Hc-wondcrrd at h^r fairr 
dom, such as he had 
i^HHSSp-o nd fa e gan -4o-admirfiJtaygr..,.and,,Bi^^ 
he r sorrows. He b lamed fort""**, wViirh put^y^ 
-^ncn troubles upo^ a gentle Lady^jwho was 
fin hg^^nlg fis and J xufi^ Thenceforth he kept 

gr goodly companvr-andUJeaniec ODQmr h^r 
fajjhVi anH fti]fVi ^iif she, being vowed to 
[82] 
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the Redcrosfi Knight, ever lamented his 
perils, nor could delight in a new acquaint- 
ance. But she tormented her dear heart, 
and speTrr-ati-hgy-^tttit sprr^tly to kn^v.' hfnr 

to-cscap^e fr om thaT Wood: -— ^ — ^ — ^^ 

^^^Atla'st she secretly told~?atyrane her de- 
sire, and he, glad to please her, began to 
plan how he might take that passive maid 
away. So on a day when all the Satyrs were 
gone to do homage to old Sylvanus* their 
god, he vdth stout, bold heart led away the 
gentle virgin, who had been left behind. 
So fast he carried her that they were soon 
past the woods and came to the open 
plain* 

They had travelled now the greater part 
of the day, when they spied a weary man 
wandering by the way, and toward him 
they began to ride hastily to learn what 
news had happened abroad, or to get 
tidings of the Redcross Knight. But he, 
spying them, began to turn aside, as if he 
feared them. But they rode fast, and soon 
crossed his path. He seemed a silly man, 
and was dressed in simple old clothes* 
soiled by the dust of the long way. His 
sandals were torn with toilsome travel, and 
his face was tanned with the scorching rays 
of the sun. as if he had travelled many hot 
[S3] 
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days through the broiling sands of Arabia 
or India. In his hand he bore a staff to 
stay his weary limbs upon. And behind he 
bore a bag, in which he carried what he 
needed. 

Satyrane, approaching near, inquired of 
him tidings of war and of new adventures, 
but he said he had heard nothing of these. 
Then Una began to ask if he knew aught of 
her champion, who bore on his armor a red 
cross. 

"Ah me, dear Dame," he said, "well may 
I rue to tell the sad sight which my eyes 
have seen. These eyes did see that Knight 
both living and dead." 

That cruel word so thrilled her heart, that 
suddenly the cold ran through every vein, 
and all her senses were filled with horror, 
so that down she fell. The knight lightly 
lifted her up again, and comforted her with 
courteous words. Then the stranger said, 
"I chanced on that fatal day to. see two 
knights on my way, arranged for battle, 
both breathing vengeance. My flesh 
trembled at the strife, to see their swords 
so greedily drink each other's blood. What 
more? The Redcross Knight was slain by 
4he Sararen's knifp " , ~^ ' 

"Ah, dearestL ord." said she> "l^^w nrjght 
[84] 
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tha t be, when he was t he stoutest knight 
who mever won a fight?" ""' 

j /\h, riparfist Pame/' he said, "yet A is 
was done/* 

'*W^^ere/' saiH R^tY^ ane. *'is that S aracen. 
t^?t tnnk ^^^m h'^^ ^^^^ ?"^ fr^m ^^^^jr^p^ 

"He is not far away," he said, "I left him 
but late near a fountain, where he was 
washing his bloody wounds, that were cleft 
by the steel." 

Therewith Satyrane m arched forth i n 
hastBr" Whil6 Una,^ngpp fess eg"^ with grief, 
could not follow fast for sorrow. And soon 
4ie-came where the Saracen rested himself 
by the side of a fountain. And it was he 
who had oppressed the fair Una. When 
Satjocanfi^saw him, he boldly defied him 
with reproachful words, sayii^g. "Arvg"*! 
th ou cursed Miscreant, who dost boast that 
thou hast slaiiL jJhe -good Knight of the Rpd- 
cTossI 2^se a nd maintadn thy guilty 
WTMgjjinjBlse^ielSi^ 
''" TlieSaracen . hearinfiL^^ arose at.Qn£e. \ 
a nd cat ching^^ up his shield,^ . jaiid. Jielmfit, 
b uckledTii mself for the field. And draw- 
ing near, he said, *^In an evil houFyour foes 
sent you here to punish another's wrongs. 
Yet you blame me ill. T he Redc fng«s Kniprht 
I never slew, but had he been behind the 

[sn 
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I thought was his, the 



enchanter 
But ' 



ld:^iSiju€ 

you, I hope, shall prove bis error trye/*" 

"Xhilfi wilh lii ey^ 
der blows, and fi€rcelxLto_aasail eadLoth^ 
■They were sb" bent to quell each his foe 
that with their force they pierced their 
armor and made wide furrows in their 
flesh, that any living eye would have pitied. 
So long they fought, pursuing revenge, that 
they were compelled to take time to 
breathe and then, refreshed, they renewed 
the battle. 

So fiercely when these knights had 
breathed once, did they return to the fight* 
increasing their force and cruel rage with 
mighty strokes, that with their dreadful 
wounds and bloody gore they both could 
scarcely be known. 

By this, the sad Una, led by their noise, 
arrived where they had sown the earth 
with their blood. And her, when the proud 
Saracen spied, he left the battle hastily to 
catch her, newly offered to his eye. But 
Satyrane turned him with his strokes, and 
sternly bade him ply other business than 
hunting the steps of a maid. Then the 
Saracen cried, "O, foolish man, what mad 
fury has led you to your fate? Were it not 
[86] 
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better that I had the Lady than that you 

should repent too late? Senseless man to 

hate himself. Lo, then for your aid, take 

this lover's token on your head." 

Sg thry r r turn fn f ic h t, w hil r thr r oya l 

Maid^ fled far awa y, ^-^r^iigh ff^ar nf tWl- 
~ prQud Saracen. 

" ■tim_thatjalse stranger, wh o told ofthe 

death^qt the^^edcTOSS 
.AlgKunago, ,gnd he stayed in the sEESovT 

and much ,re^I^a^^ff^eH? fciudy fight ^BuJ^-^ 
"wHch he saw^the damsel pass away* heleft 

hfs place and pursued her in hope to yeT 

brlng_her to her end. 





CHAPTER VIII. 

THE REDCROSS KNIGHT DRINKS OF A 
FOUNTAIN THAT WEAKENS HIM. — HE 
BATTLES WITH A GIANT AND IS OVER- 
COME.— HE IS CAST INTO PRISON. — THE 
DWARF CARRIES THE NEWS TO UNA. — 
UNA MEETS PRINCE ARTHUR, WHO 
PROMISES TO FREE HER KNIGHT. 
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CHAPTER VIII 



^%l^ 



EN the 

Duessa returned 
Night and came 



but foul 
with 



to the 
House of Pride and found 
that the noble Redcross 
Knight, her hoped prey, 
had gone, she would no 
longer abide there, but 
went forth to seek him. Ere long she found 
him where he sat wearily to rest himself 
beside a fountain. He had disarmed him- 
self of his iron coat, and by his side his 
steed ate the grassy forage. 

The Knight was bathing his sweating 
forehead in the breathing wind, which 
played gently through the trembling leaves. 
There the cheerful birds of many kinds 
chanted mu^ic to delight him.. The witch 
Duessa approaching him, greeted him 
fairly, and upbraided him for his unkind- 
ness in leaving her in the palace of Pride; 
[Qi] 
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but she mixed fair words with harsh ones. 
Then forgetting unkindness, they began to 
talk of pleasant things and to bathe in 
the joyous shade, which shielded them 
from the boiling heat and decked with 
green boughs the fountain, as with a gar- 
land. 

The bubbling waves of this fountain 
welled up freshly always, nor ever were 
dried up through the fervent summer ; but 
the sacred Nymph, who was wont to dwell 
there, was under the displeasure of Diana. 

The cause was this: one day when the 
fair Phoebe was following the chase with 
all her band, this Nymph, tired with the 
heat, sat down to rest in the midst of the 
race. The Goddess was angry, and to dis- 
grace her -l)ad e the w^ters^. hfir-fountaiti^f 
tq be like herself, ^enreforth ttie^e waters 
were 4uft-aftaiildw,. and al^ tbat^ 4Eaiik__of^ I 
them became faint and feeble. 

Of this the Redcross KnightTaiew noth- 
ing, and lying down upon the sand he 
drank of the stream, as clear as glass. ^-Aad 
goojl^luamani^forceTjegan to £ail,^n d his 
mi^ty strength was turned jtojeehlfflfisa^ 
Yet he still paid court to His Dame, care- 
less of his health and of his fame. At last 
he heard a dreadful sound which bellowed 
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through the woods, so that the earth seemed 
to shake for terror, and the trees trembled. 
The Knight was therewith astonished, 
started up lightly, and began to take in 
hand his unready weapons. 

^^jJiglQ^ ^ ^^ could deck -himsHf- 



his armor or get his shieldt^his-jsaonstrous 
en€ ^, ft y^^?us i^^*^"^ ^^'g^ ^"^ ^^^^blf, 
c^tms^talking near with sturdy steps. With 



cmg near witn sturdy steps, 
his tallness he seemed to threaten the sky, 
and the ground groaned under him for fean 
His like no eye ever saw. His stature ex- 
ceeded the height of three of the tallest men. 
The great Earth was his mother, and the 
wind ^olus was his sire. He was so big, 
and he was so proud of his high descent 
that he scorned all other powers and 
knighthood. He carried in his hand an 
oak tree, which he had torn up by the roots, 
and used it as his club. 

When he spied the Knight, he began to 
a dvance with j drft a dfnl fury . Th^ Knight 
in yam ran t o^^rayi himself f^ r haff1f>, bu^ 
"tne ^as "aisarmed^ disgrace d, ar^H inwardly 
dismayed, an d so faint in every joint, 
tiirough using the waters of that fountain, 
that he could scarcely wield his sword. The 
Giant struck at him so mercilessly, that his 
blow would have overthrown a tower. 
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But he was wary of that deadly blow and 
lightly leaped aside, yet the wind of the 

I blow was so exceedingly powerful that he 
was overthrown and lay stunned upon the 
ground. 

His heavy hand the Giant heaved on high 
andNyDrf dha ve ^ quit e battled the Knij gh t^ ' 

I i ^-€tas^1SWrTJ}^ began to crv. "6. great^ ' 
Ofgo giio, hold your deadly hand for a 
lai^!ibilakfc _ Hoid_ ^^^ my ^^^^i Pi^^ g'^y 

, lj^LJaQt,J»ut~mafc eTiim y oa g - rtfrnal b gid- 

I ^Inyf , and take m^ as ynnr if^y^^-*^ 
^^ Hft l i fittntd, arif^ Stayed his hsmd from 
further harms._ jrhen up he took the sense- 

I less body ot the Knight, and, before he 

'awakened from his swoon, brfMlght him 

hastily to b^*«g ^fift^^ , ?n^ ^tir^tw Viim i«^r^ 1 

gcp ^""g*^" — And to Du e ooa h e gave ^ | 
g ol d a n d purple t o w e ar» an d a triple crown 
' for her head. And to make her feared of 
men, he chose a monstrous beast that he 
I had long kept in a den, an ugly monster* 
I with seven great heads, an iron breast, and 
back of scaly brass. Its tail was stretched 
I out in wondrous length. Upon this dread- 
ful beast he set the false Duessa, for awe 
^and dread. 

The woeful Dwarf, when he saw his 
master's fall, had been keeping his grazing 
[94] ,, < ' 
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horse. When the valiant Knight was cagt 
mto^"QE^5risan^_the Dwarf toQk.his zaightx 
^mqr, .hia. siiv^r-. shield, his sharp- sp£ai, 
and departed with them to tell his^ ftienda 
of _his di&tr£sv^ j[e had not t ravelle d long, 
v^rhen on the wayTie met the sad_Una_llee-' \ 
^* J ing^-froTH'^the^arage nj^wEne Satyran e 6ept 
htrrrfmnrpursuit. When Una set her eye|_ 
Q^J fagrD wHi-f r aitd-ga w imn travelting^atorie 
\v. ith the armor of his master, she fell toJh^ 
ground^^knowing some great misfortune 
H^n^2£me<f to the Redcross Knight, 

The D warf was satl at "the unhappy news 
l^g^PiisF t£l],3jit_ he recovered -heart and 
rubbed her tem ples, and raised TTer^Thnce- 
fr om her swoon s^ At last with faltering 
TSHgue, she ba^e-him tell the woeful tale, 
Then_th e - Dw ar4 -d e c l ared ^the .whole stoxy 
ortb£-***^*i«--t^i«^a "^f-^rch imago : he toU 
hnw pnp'gga had bf^^ n taken from the v an- 
quish ed Saracen; of the w ret ched n paiT 
tiJrafe d mto trees; ot the House of Prid e 
a ntt'Tlxc peril s thereot ; of the combat with 
Sansjoy; andl3t"the conflict wifhltie-StGnti- 
wh0'^3:2md^the-Knirghtr^iis=GSfpilve^^^= 



rna ^ c ard ^^^ttfHEf^-wtth pattgnce to-"th«^/J 
e nd, but her hear t wpif; RimrL^t r^nf tti twaJiL 
J ^ last she rose up^ resoW trig tj. finpl jW" 
Knki l^ alive or ^5cad. And forward they ^ 
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went, as the D warf pointed out the way, 
High ~QS^£Ohe^il ls and lo w down in th'e' 
yglleys^ she_w^dered^_ 

At last she^"cHaii c ed by good fortune to 
meet a g oodly knight, who was marching 
^ ^^jEe way, a nd with him was his squire, 
"Titly arrayed* His armor shone far ofif, like 
the brightest rays of the sun* From top to 
toe no point was exposed that could be 
pierced by the steel of an enemy- Across 
his breast he wore a brave belt, that shone 
like stars with rare and precious stone s* 
And in the midst thereof was one precious 
stone of wondrous worth, shaped like a 
lady's head- By his belt hung his deadly 
sword, in an ivory shield, carved curiously; 
the hilt was burnished gold, and the handle 
mother of pearL His haughty helmet was 
all gold, causing terror because of its 
brightness; on the crest was a Dragon, 
with greedy paws, and over it all were 
spread its golden wings; its head, close 
couched on the beaver, seemed to throw 
red sparks from its flaming mouth ; and the 
scaly tail was stretched low down his back. 
Upon the top of his lofty crest was a 
bunch of many colored hairs, sprinkled 
with pearls and gold, and this shook and 
danced as if for jollity. 
[96] 
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His warlike shield was all closely cov- 
ered, nor might be seen by mortal eye. It 
was not made oj^steel, nor of enduring 
bras&j as such earthly metals are soon 
rusted away; but it was framed of one 
mighty Diamond, perfect and pure, so that 
no point of a spear could pierce it, nor 
blow of sword divide it. This, its owner, 
who was the great Prince ArthurTriever re- 
vealed tQ_5Lny_ioe^ 



__ ild_dismaj 

s ome hug e monsterp or_daunt who le a rmies ^ 
and the n he would use ij jo terrify them, 
ISl o^ magic arts had any power over Tt^'ina^ 
all things that were not what they seemed 
faded away before that shield- And when_ 
he would confound rascals, he could by its 
means turn men into stone and stones into 
dust, and dust tp„jiothjng^__And when he 
would subdue the proud, he would blind 
them by the sight of it^. or change them into 
other colors, 

xms snield, with the sword and armor, 
were made Tor Prince Arthur by Merli n, 
WHO exceiied jiil men m magic,.. ^' 

A gentle^outh, his dearly loved squire, 
bore behind him his spear of ebony, whose 
head, three times heated in the flames, had 
riven many a breast. He was a goodly 
person, who could fairly manage his stub- 
[Q7] 
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bom steed with a curbed bit, that chafed 
that any should sit on his back. 

When Arthur drew near to this Lady» he 
began to greet her courteously, and when 
he heard her unwilling answers he saw that 
some secret sorrow distressed her heart. 
And to calm her pain, he spoke fair, feeling , 
words fitted to her humor, to temgt^her to 
tell the cause of her sorrow. ^""'^ 

His goodly reason and his well-guided 
speech settled so deeply in her gracious 
thought, that she was persuaded to dis- 
close the hurt that love and fortune had I 
made in her heart, and she said, ''Fair Sir, 
1 hope good fortune has brought you to in- 
quire the secret of my grief, or that your j 
wisdom may direct me, or your courage | 
yield me relief. Then hear my sad story."^ 

Thenjthe ^ol d A rthu r I hiit n hfi w a a ihj 
daiigiiter'^of a great queen and kinf ^ whose 
cruel enem y, a hupe great Drag on, had 
r avaged their.J a nd i and f or ced h e r p a r ents 
to flee for safety into a strong castle wiA 
nlI ghty~"Bras§''"watt5r'''^Eere ne naa Kep t 
^^!f!!LJ2fsiftgf^^^"^ Qw for tour vears. She 
s aid that many knights had come to sia^ 
this monster, but they had all failed in this 
hafd ac hievement. At fast she ftart hft(^n 
l ed by their fame to seefthe help of some 
[98] 
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of the doughty knights that lived in Fairy 
lalidr^^i4- sh«' had- ^ne to the court ^f J 
Giofiana,_tp obtain some such redoubti 
knight, that he might deliver her dear 
pa^ntCfii^miheir tyrant's power. There 
she_had found a fresh, unproved knight, 
whoai^jjianly hands had never been imbuedT 
in^lood, but that he had since shown his *^ 
prowess_i^ many a bloody fight. She said 
that^^i,am[qr and weapons that the DwSff 
b ore cou ld tell his deeds* She had hoped 
from TiTs~f^r"T5egrnnihgs" that he could re 
deem nercaptr?f5ritill_aHl^En2ia^ 
TdErew^J^nHtr. and made him doubt her 
loyalLy+-^aQ_Jthat_he henceforth -foi:sook_Jie£ 
and left her ^o wander where wild _fqrtune 
le d~tilf;^ He~^had taken him_self by 
ways, in wht cti h e~met"the false Duessa, 
hef:iQn] JLSe7 whqjw i th her witchcraft Hfd" 
i nveigled hi m toj ollow her. At last Duessa 
had-hetrayed himTand thrown him as cap- 
tive*ima,a dungeon. '^This is my cause &t 
grie£^!!-she^ - B atd^--*mor »-^^at -than ljn^ZLj[e 
told/' 

"^ B^^rejshe had ended she began to faint, 
bu t Arthur comforted her and said, "Truly, 
Ma dame, y ou have great cause for gftefj 
thS^_ wouI9~ "^tuse the stoutest heart-to 
qiiake. But l)e of good cheer, and take 
[99] 
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CHAPTER IX. 

PRINCE ARTHUR BATTLES WITH' THE 
GIANT AND SLAYS HIM.— HE DELIVERS 
THE REDCROSS KNIGHT FROM PRISON 
AND RESTORES HIM TO UNA. — THEY UN- 
MASK THE WITCH DUESSA AND DRIVE 
HER AWAY. 





CHAPTER IX 



HEY sadly travelled thus 
until they came near a 
strong and high castle, 
when the Dwarf cried, 
" Lo, yonder is the place, 
in which my lord lies cap- 
tive to that Giant's ty- 
ranny. Therefore, dear 



sir, try your mighty powers." 
»^ The noble ^ight by-and-by 



alighted 



from his lofty steed, and bade the Lady 
wait there to see the end of the fight. So, 
with his Squire, Arthur marched toward 
the castle, whose gates he found shut fast, 
with no one to guard them nor to ^swer 
a call. 
Then the Squire took the bugle that hung 

^^ in twisted gold and gay tassels by his side. 

.^S Great wonders of that horn were told. No 
man ever heard that sound but he trembled 
in every vein. Three miles around it might 

lU [103] 



THE FAERY QUEEN 

easily be heard, and three echoes answered 
again. No false enchantment might once 
abide the terror of that blast There was 
no gate so strong* no lock so fast and firm 
but would burst or fly open with that 
piercing noise. 

The same he blew before the Giant's 
gate, so that all the castle quaked from the 
ground, and every door flew open of its 
own free will. The Giant himself was dis- 
mayed with that sound, and in haste came 
rushing from an inner room, with staring, 
stern countenance, and staggering steps, to 
know what sudden peril had dared his 
dreaded power. 

And after him the proud Duessa came, 
high mounted on her many-headed beast | 
every head flaming with a fiery tongue^ and 
his mouth bloody from a late feast. And ' 
when the knight beheld him, he soon placed 
his mighty shield upon his manly arm and 
flew fiercely at him, filled with courage and 
thrilling eagerness in every limb. 

Therewith the Giant buckled him to 
fight, inflamed with a scornful vi^rath, and 
lifting up his dreadful club on high, all 
armed with ragged knots, he thought to 
have slain him at the first encounter. But 
the noble prince was wise and wary, and 
L104] 
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leaped lightly aside from so monstrous a 
blow, for he could not endure such a thun- 
derbolt. Nor was it shame to shun such 
hideous force. The dire stroke, missing its 
mark, fell to the ground, and was so deeply 
driven into the clay that it ploughed up a 
furrow three yards deep. The earth groaned 
underneath the blow, and trembled with 
strange fear as from an earthquake. 

His boisterous club was so buried in the 
ground that the Giant could not lightly lift 
it up again; ar\d the^Knight f ound his foe 
at disadv antage. And while^li^ 5ti:Q:^ie_to_ 
g^ hi^Iiib out of the earth/ Arthur with 
his sw6r^ritnnS^"mmg_t»right, smote oCfcir 
left arm, which fell like a block to the earth. 
Large ^trea"mig"irf "blood gushed "fortlTIike. 
waters from a riven rock- Dismayed vMi 
so desperate a wounds and angry at the uUr 
wonted pain,_he loudly brayed, so that gll 
the fields rebeHowed again- " 

And when his dear Duessa heard this 
noise, and saw the evil blow that endan- 
gered her lordj she hastily drew to his 
aid her dreadful beast. Hjg^came rampi ag 
fgrth^^_atid^threatPn€d-wUh all his^iieada^ai 
if they were fiery brands. But the Squire 
'K grceiy encountering him with his single'' 
g! gorcir made him^_jqmiikly— rf l-rpat^--and 
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Stood between him and Arthur like a 
bulwark. 

The proud Duessa, full of wrath at being 
affronted so^ forced her beast forward with | 
all her power that he might cast down this 
man out of the way, for she scorned to ^ \ 
stopped by so . unequal a foe. But t]iat i 
courageous Squire would not yield her pas- 
sage to go against his lord, but with terri- I 
ble strokes restrained him, and barred the | 
way with his body. 

Then the angry witch took her golden 1 
cup, which she carried filled with mag^c 
stuff, death and despair and secret poison. 
And when she had said some magic words, 
sh^ lightly sprinkled this upon the Squire, I 
so ^at his senses were dismayed with sud- 
den fear. So down he fell before the cruel 
beast, who seized on his neck with his 
bloody claws and nearly crushed the life i 
out of his panting breast. He had no power 
to stir nor will to rise. 

This when Prince Arthur saw he liprhtly | 
l<>ft ^he Giant wit h whom he fought^ and 
»"rnH ^^'° ^^itfir prise towa rH th^ h^^gj- fpr ' 
grr<>a» pngi^tcVi '^yfls in his h eart to sec his be- 
losgRiSquire brought to siich..j^ gnl. And ^ 
hig^l'af^^m^i^^£; bin WrrfTfTtliirgtylTfnjlL.^ 
st ruck one of the Hefnm^^ j heads of the 
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dragon, tearing his monstrous scal p do\m ^ 
to iiio t ee th i — A sta o f b l yud gusiied i io iS ^ 
th e gaping wo und, that stained Duessa's 
gay garments with filthy gore and over- 
flowed all the field, where Arthur waded in 
blood over his shoes. 

Whereat the Dragon roared for exceed- 
ing pain and, whipping the empty air with 
his great tail, he would have cast down his 
gorgeous rider from her lofty place, had 
not the Giant helped her; for he, enraged 
with pain and frantic wrath, came rushing 
up and forced Arthur to retire. Then put- 
ting all his force into his one hand, he 
lifted his club aloft and smote at his foe 
with such furious strength that he would 
have overthrown the strongest oak. The 
stroke alighted upon Arthur's shield, so 
that it doubled him low to the ground. And 
in his fall, his shield, that had been covered, 
lost its veil and flew open. The light of it 
was brighter than the sim; such blazing 
brightness flew through the air that no eye 
could endure the sight. Which when the 
Giant saw, he let his arm fall down, and 
withdrew his weapon that was lifted on 
high to have slain the man that lay on the 
ground. 

Ajs p the many-headed beast, amazed at 
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th^flashing beams of that sunny shield, be- 
came slafk blind so that down he^Umtiled 
on the earth and seemed to submit hl|l !gelf 
as "conquered. When his proud mistress 
sawTiim fall, she cried loudly to the GiaiiL, 
'T) fhelp, Orgoglio, help or we penahZl, 

Atjier_ piteous cry her s tout champ ion 
wgs_mucli nioved. and to aid tiis- Jxiencthe 
tried his angry weapon, but all in vain^ Sr 
KeTTad met his end in that bright shie3, 
and all his forces spent themselves in vain. 
Since he looked on that shield, he had no 
power to hurt nor to defend himself, more 
than when the Almighty's lightning brand 
dims the dazed eyes and terrifies the senses. 

And when Prince Arthur addressed him- 
self anew to the battle and threatened high 
his dreadful stroke, he blessed his sparkling 
blade about his head, and smote off the 
Giant's right leg by the knee, so that he 
tumbled down, like an aged tree falling 
from the top of a rocky hill, or a castle 
undermined from the foundation. Such was 
this Giant's fall, that seemed to shake the 
steadfast earth. 

Then Arthur, lightly leaping on his prey, 
smote him again with his deadly steel, cut- 
ting his head from his unwieldy body. 
There he wallowed in his own foul, bloody 
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gore, which flowed from his wounds in 
wondrous streams- 

When the false Duessa saw his grievous 
fall, sT Tli cast hfc ! i ^uld i iii cup iolh c gre ttftd- 
and thre w her mitre rudely aside. Such 
ptercing~grief wounded her heart that she 
could not endure that sad blow, but leavlnj^f 
all behind her, turned to flee away. But the 
light-footed ^Squire quickly turned her about 
and brought her as a captive to his master. 

When thjc^rayal virgin, -Una^.saw_from 
afar the whole of this doubtful war, she ^ 
came running fast to greet the conqueror 
with sober gladness and mild modesty. And 
with sweet, joyous face she spoke : " Fair 
branch of nobility, flower of chivalry^_that , 
have amazed THe^worTd with your wortt^ 
how shalLl-xewar4 3wu--for-^the^aiuiii ytju 
have suffered for my sake? And yqii,, 
ytmffg Ecjmre, fresh bud .ol.virtiift, whnip 
thes^yaS- saw near dearth's Jp_Qr. what-hat 
a 'poor virgin wherewith to reward you^for 
such_p£rill? ^Ac c~ept, therefore, my service 
evennore*Z5i!a~ may God, who sees aH^ 
things with equal eye, behold what you 
have done this day for me. But since the 
heavens have made you master of the field, 
may all end well. Nor do you let that 
wicked woman escape, for she it is that en- 
[109] 
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thralled my lord, and laid him in a deep 
dungeon, where he has wasted his days. Oh, 
hear how piteously he calls to you for help." 

Forthwith, Arthur gave Duessa in charge 
of his Squire to keep her carefully while he 
himself with great desire entered forcibly 
into the castle, where he saw no living 
creature. Then he began to call loudly 
through the house, but no man answered 
to his cry; a solemn silence reigned. 

At last th ere came forth witfi creeping 
p ace'^anHbid. old m an, wnose beard v^ 
wRifo ag snnw, whn leaned on a staff and 
walked with feeble st^s. His eyesight had 
failed him long ago. On his arm he bore a 
bunch 'of keys that were overgrown with 
rust. He was a very uncouth sight to b e- 
hold, as ne came lorward with imsteady 
steps; for as he walked forward his face 
was turned backward. This was the ancient 
keeper of the castle, andjhfij gster father of 
»ViA (ImH niarif^ fljid l^Isn^ newas ignaro. 

His gray hairs were honored by the 
knight, who gently asked him where all 
the people were who were used to live in 
that stately house, but the solemn old man 
answered only that he could not tell. Again 
"ir asked where thf raptiw 1fnl£Jfff-tiESc 
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Then the Knight asked which way he 
might pass, but was given for reply only 
that he could not tell. 

Thereat the courteous Arthur was dis- 
pleased, and said, ''Old sire, it seems you 
have not considered how luifit it is for gray 
hairs to mock or to be mocked. But if you 
are the old man you seem, I demand of you 
to answer me in more courteous way." His 
reply again was, he could not tell. This 
senseless speech, when the Prince had 
noted well, he guessed his nature by his 
face, and calnved hiswrath, for he saw the 
old man was a do^Ml^^Then stepping to 
him, he took the 1^^ Rom his- an ii, an d 
mad e Kimself iree entrance^ lle"~o'gened-^ 
eiaSZdoor^JoiilhfXfiJKa^^ 
nor^any fne... 

Within the rooms, he found all richly ar- 
rayed with arras and gold, and abounding 
with stores of ever3rthing that the greatest 
princes could desire. But all the floor was 
covered with the blood of innocent babes. 
A^Viiir gftiigVit through every room, but 
CQTiIrl find nnwhftfft that woeful captive- 

At last he came to an irgnjioor^that was 
locked fast, and found ncTEeyon that bunch 
to open it. But in the door was a little 
grating, through which he sent his voice, 
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and loudly called with all his power to 
know if any Uving man were there whom 
he might set free, Xl^^^gwith a holl ow, 
murmjjr inp voice replied with piteoias 
sound s, '^hj who is that who ^nngs me the 
happy^choi ce ol d eath, that^lie^lTBre-^living^ 
iir"^BiiTeIul~ darkn^ess f" Now~tW ee^muotls~^ 
havg^^bgfTgeg^g eir hue since l" looked u"pon' 

tlT7~rh^gLrtni hea^rfi ns. Qh-^JiKelcome ] ^OU, 
w ho bring tidings of death /' 

"When Arthur heard tfiis, hi& heart was 
thnlIe£l^Qr^_jffiith ^ity+ . ani_liQirajL^X5!L 
threugb-ev^y-joint for €ompassion-of Jtheit 
gem^ — knightg. Then shaking off this 
thought, he rent that iron gate with furious 
force, but when he entered in he could find 
no floor, but only a steep descent, dark and 
breathing forth a foul smelL But neither 
foul darkness nor noxious smell could 
hold him from his purpose, but with 
courage bold he found the means to lift up 
that prisoner, whose feeble thighs, unable 
to uphold his body, scarcely could bear him 
to the light. Indeed, he was a pitiful spec- 
tacle of death and ghastliness. 

His sad, dull eyes were sunk in_hollow 
liits, and could not endure to lookj ^QQ tfic 
sun^_ His cheeks were bare andS^Jus^ 
sides_were so empty that a beart_of stone 
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would have pitied him. His raw-boned 
arms, whose mighty muscles were wont to 
rive steel plates and hew helmets, were 
wasted away. All his vital forces were de- 
cayed, and his flesh was shrunk up like 
withered flowers. 

A jid when his Lady;^saw him, she ran to 
lum"'wH^jox^_ To- seeT-him. inade_ her glad^ 
a rid_yet she was saj_ to see his fac e^ojale 
and ^w an^ who Tm-merly w n ig_clad in fl owerj" 
"OfTreshe st_youth . When she had^was^d^ 
well of tears, she said, "Ah, dearest lord, 
what evil star frowned on you, that you are 
thus robbed of yourself? But welpome 
now, my lord, in weH W wo^ wh3se pres- 
ence I have lacked' ^06^ '^ong. Fortune for 
these wrongs will pay penance of good. 
Good grows out of evil.'* 

*'Fair L ady," t hen said the victo rious 
Arthur^ ^to dO^ a gain IhV things 
» r e ede n e^ ' 



^rows from evils past is to be wis e, and to 
beware o t the iikeagatn : This day*s ex^ 
anTplE his"^ritten this dear lesson deep in 
my heart with an iron pen, that h appines s 
does not abide with mortals. Henceforth, 
S jr Knight, retrain voy i r strength, ^Eltd 
nSLstjer ymir mis^oiit unes wi th patient 



m tne things fHaF 
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might- 
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that wirkpfl womaiiy who 



Jgo ur wretchednesse s 
no w in your pgwer, t o let her live of die." 

rE5:gui3;irtir^^ 

^?rS> ^"^ ii^ ^ere shame to take revenge 
ijpon BO weak an enemy, — Rnt takr frnm 
her her scarlet robes and let her go." 

Scv^S-^fcen^id, they took trom that witch 
her <rayalr9be^ and purple pall, and rich 
i^rriatwgHf^^^f fn/1 f^ffl c^^ ^, was seen to be 

a loathsome? ^ wrinkled hag, ill-favored, 
^1^ ; a more up ;l y shape_ no living rrf atnrp 
e ver saw. 

And when the knights beheld her , they 
were amazed, andTwondere d ^i her jto uldfe- 
fBHgiiy;::::::^H& the y said UnaT^^iS^ 
' ' ' falis ehoo3I! 

5ui Duessa When her 



light 
Jgnown/V 



self 



and her real 
ley had yh6wn her 
^\ filthy features, they let her go at her own 
'^^ will, and wander into unknown ways. Sh^ 
fled fast to *^^ wMrmtnni to hi de her 

focks^pd ravrs 

-^-Tfien the knights and fair Una abode in 
that castle for a time, to rest themselves, 
and there they found great stores of rare 
dainties for their health. 
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\ CHAPTER X. 

ST. GEORGE AND UNA NOW COME TO HER 
NATIVE LAND. — THE GREAT DRAGON AT- 
TACKS THE KNIGHT. — ST. GEORGE IS 
TWICE OVERTHROWN, BUT IS HEALED BY 
A WELL AND A TREE. — ON THE THIRD 
DAY HE SLAYS THE DREADFUL DRAGON. 
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CHAPTER X 

HEN their strength was 
recovered somewhat, and 
the weak captive Redcross 
Knight had grown a little 
stronger, they thought 
they must no longer dwell 
there at leisure, but go 
forward to other adven- 
tures. But before Prince Arthur left them 
) he told them of his love for Gloriana, the 
; Fairy Queen, and that for nine months he 
had been seeking her. These two knights, to 
bind their friendship and to establish true 
love, gave goodly g^fts, and as firm pledges 
joined their right hands together. Prince 

Jhc R # dcr os s Knighi ^ 1 

which were a few dropsof 
that could heal any w o uiic] 




Jn^eturn the Redcross Knight ^ave 
Igj-iw^ ^ book:.^^wherein his Saviour^s testa- 
lyient was written with brave gold lettg^*^- - 
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Xhus Jbey^ partedr^Arthttf^^ going, nnjns^ 
way to seek h\i lau^,^aMd_ih&-othsji-tQ^£^it 
jfidttuUnaV foe^ ByttJiia, thinking of her 
Knight's shrunken sinews, would not bring 
him intQ a dreadful fight until he had re- 
covered his former healthp 

And as they travelled* she brought him 
to an ancient house not far av^ay, renowned 
throughout the world, where a wise matron 
dwelt whose only joy was to relieve the 
needs of wretched souls and aid the help- 
less poor. In this House of Holiness they 
dwelt awhile. And there in quiet and in 
reading the Rcdcross Knight gained 
strength and was comforted. 

And there an aged man told him many 
curious things about the people from whom 
he sprang, and that he was of the English 
race, and descended from Saxon kings. He 
said, "Seek the path that I show, which 
shall after send you to heaven. And among 
the saints you shall be a saint, and the 
friend and patron of your own nation. You 
shall be called Saint George; Saint George 
of merry England, shall be the sign of 
victory. 

**And since your cradle is unknown to 
you, I tell you well, you spring from Saxon 
kings, that have fought with mighty hand 
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many bloody battles, and reared their royal 
throne in England- From thence a fairy 
took you while you slept and left her infant 
in your place. Then she brought you to 
Fairyland and hid ybu in a farrow. There 
a ploughman found you and brought you 
up in his home, until your courageous heart 
led you to the Fairy's court to seek fame." 

"O holy sir," said St. George, **how shall 
I return your many favors? You have read 
aright my name and nation and Jiaught me 
the way to heaven/l /-. . . -- QffJjV^S- 

High time it now cegan to be for Una to 
think of her dear captive parents, and to 
repair their wasted kingdom. So they take 
leave of all m that house and ride away< 
And when they now approached near her 
native land, Una began to cheer with hearty 
words her Knight, and spoke in her modest 
manner, "Dear Knight, as dear as knight 
ever was, that have suffered these sorrows 
for my sake, may Heaven behold the toil 
you have taken for me. Now we are come 
unto my native soil, and to the place where 
all our perils are. Here haunts that fiend, 
and daily ravages. Therefore, be ever ready 
for your foeman. The spark of noble 
courage now awake, and strive to excel 
your excellent self* The battle you under- 
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take shall evermore make you renowned 
above all knights on earth." 

Then pointing with her hand, she said, 
"LrO, yonder is the brazen tower in which 
my dear parents are imprisoned through 
dread of the huge fiend. I see them from 
far appearing on the walls, the sight of 
whom greatly cheers my soul. And on the 
top of all I espy the watchmen, waiting to 
hear glad tidings. O my parents! may I 
bring to you ease of your misery." 

With that, they heard a roaring, hideous 
soimd that filled all the wide air with terror, 
and seemed to shake the earth. Soon they 
espied the dreadful Dragon, where he lay 
stretched upon the sunny side of a great 
hill, himself like a great hill. So soon as 
he saw from afar the glittering armor, he 
roused himself and hastened to them. 

Then the Redcross bade his Lady to 
withdraw aside to a hill, from whence 
she might behold the battle and yet be 
safe from danger; so she obeyed him. 

By this the dreadful Beast drew nigh 
to hand, half flying and half footing, and in 
his haste covering with his largeness much 
land and making a huge shadow, as a 
moimtain overcasts a valley. Approaching 
near, he reared high his monstrous body, 
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horrible and vast. He was armed over all 
with brazen scales, so that nothing could 
pierce them. Nor might his body be 
harmed with the blow of^a sword, nor push 
of a spear. His wings were like two sails 
in which the wind is gathered. The feathers 
on his pinions were like main-yards. And 
when he chose to beat the air with his 
wings the clouds fled before him for terror. 

His huge, long tail, wound up in a hun- 
dred folds, overspread his whole scaly back, 
and* when he unfolded his tangled Imots it 
swept all the land far behind him. At the 
point of the tail were fixed two stings, both 
deadly sharp, more so than the sharpest 
steel. But the sharpness of his cruel rend- 
ing claws far exceeded his stings. That 
was surely dead that was touched by his 
ravenous feet. 

But his most hideous head my tongue 
trembles to tell of, for his deep, devouring 
jaws gaped wide, through which could be 
seen a dark abyss. In either jaw three 
ranks of teeth were arranged; and to help 
kill his prey at once, a cloud of smothering 
smoke and sulphur steamed forth and filled 
all the air about. His blazing eyes were 
like two bright, shining shields, and they 
burned with wrath and sparkled living fire. 
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So dreadfully did he pass toward the 
Knight, lifting aloft his s^ecklgd breast, 
and bounding over the bruised grass, as if 
for great joy* he welcomed this Knight. 
Soon he began to advance his haughty 
crestt and shake his scales, so that the Red- 
cross Knight almost quaked for dread. The 
Knight began fairly to couch his dreadful 
spear, and fiercely ran at him with might- 
The pointed steel would neither bite nor 
pierce his hard hide, but glanced off. Yet 
so moved was the wrathful beast with that 
powerful push, that he turned him lightly 
and as he passed by brushed with his long 
tail that horse and man to the ground* 

But horse and man lightly rose up again, 
and the Knight addressed him to a fresh en- 
counter, but the idle stroke recoiled back 
in vain. Exceeding rage inflamed the 
furious beast to be avenged, for never had 
he felt such wondrous force from the hand 
of any living man. Then with his waving 
wings displayed wide, he lifted himself up 
from the ground* and with his broad sails 
soared round above him. At last he stooped 
low and snatched up the man and horse to 
carry them quite away. 

Long he bore them above the plain, as 
far as a bow may send an arrow, till strug- 
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gling strong they at last forced him to let 
them down again. When the Knight was 
loose of his grip, he again tried to pierce 
with his spear through his brass-plated 
body- Three men's strength he put into 
the stroke. The stiff beam glanced from 
his scaly neck and glided close under his 
left wing, where it made a wide wound, so 
that the monster cried loudly from the hurt 
He roared like the raging seas. The steel 
head stuck fast in his flesh until with his 
cruel claws he snatched the wood and broke 
it in two. 

His hideous tail he then hurled about^ 
and with it enwrapped the thighs of the 
foaming steed, that striving to unloose him- 
self was forced to throw his rider. The 
Knight quickly rose from the earth, and 
fiercely took his sharp blade in hand» with 
which he struck so furiously that it seemed 
nothing could withstand the blow. But his 
hardened crest was so well armed that the 
sword could not make a dint. Yet the blow 
was so severe that the Dragon henceforth 
shunned to get the like again. 

The Knight was vexed to see his stroke 
without effect, and smote again with more 
outrageous might, but back again the 
sparkling steel recoiled and left no mark 
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The beast, now smarting with his hurt, 
thought with his wings to get above the 
ground, but his wounded wing would not 
serve him for flight. Then fuU of grief he 
brayed aloud, and from the oven of his 
mouth he sent forth fire, that scorched the 
Knight's beard and burned his body 
through his armor, so that he wished to im- 
lace lus helmet. 

Faint, weary, burned with heat, toil, 
wounds, he was tormented more than man 
ever was. He thought death better. The 
Dragon, when he saw his foe so dismayed, 
wished himself to breathe, and turning 
about struck him so strongly that he was 
felled to the ground. It happened fairly, 
that behind his back where he stood there 
was from ancient times a springing well,' 
full of healing powers and good for medi- 
cine. In da ys before that Dragon prpt tfia t 
h appy land it was called the wen'o TTtfe'. 
Fo r it_ could cure those^at were infgcted 
wit h sickness, and renew the aged. Int o tEe 
Sglfie the Knight fell backward^ ^ | 

Now thr mn hficnn to riPt,^^l7#^n ^^^ 
monster, having cast his weary foe into'^hat 
w ell, began to advance his broad, dis- 
colored breas t ana to cxap his wings as a 
vic tor. Wfa icn wnen his sad Lady saw SSfr 
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afar, her soul was filled with great woe and 
sorrow, as thinking that sad war was at an 
end. And she began to pray to God to turn 
that end she feared away. With folded hands 
and knee^ low bent all night she watched, 
nor would lay down her weary limbs. 

When the next morning did appear, the 
gentle virgin Una rose from her place and 
looked about, if she might spy her loved 
Knight. 

At last che o n w whe r e he ataittj bravlj 
up out of the well, wherein he had lain ' 
c frencheg; and n6W h^ ros ft «» i^ n<>w-hg|^ 
^pnr^ "lOr? to try the pattie. 

Whom when the monster so fresh did 
spy he wondered at the sight, and doubted 
whether it were his late enemy or another 
man. Xhfi^<^dcross now Lu prove his le- 
newed power, b£andishei_pii._high.-.4us^ 1 
Hjrightr15Tade,"anCs.mate,iipoja A 
scgp^^go "sore that _h a"y^™^"% 

wound "to the boneTand thfi firadly Mnw 
dulled his senses. Whether the steel was 
hardened in that w^t^r, nr i^ma Knigh» han^i 

ft'A cl] fit j- fipgrtti, f imQitt,ni^-. f. <iP iill llMl Lima , f 

wnjnati rn^ ](\ Vinrm thot l ir mt 
T^feemiel. 3VQund fflragf 

yelled aloud for exceedin g pain^ Then he 

B egan to to ss a l o f t h is-taitr5Ha"Seat the air. 
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Nothing could stand before his strokes, for 
he overthrew high trees and broke rocks in 
pieces. Then, advancing with his tail high 
above his head, he intended to sting him 
with its sharp points. The mortal sting its 
angry needle shot quite through his shield, 
and seized his shoulder, where it stuck fast 
The Kni ght, strivinf^ to rise and loose the 
s tifTgrfprma^this vain ^_J]"hfin hfi .fliew his_ 
ragjnpr blade and struc k so stronglvtEa TEe" J 
C UT five iuiu ' ^ t >rr rtTT^Ruge tail, and left but 
tvTA ^Mj iTip. _T)iftn thr b*^^ ^t filfea the sky 

ifti^t^ hie rnarg anr^ x^\i-h fnnj j^mo ke a nd 

-fla» hing Oit t: — Then filled with wrathT^^T"! 
gathered himself out of the mire and 
fiercely fell upon the sun-bright shield and 
gripped it fast* ' 

Much was this man encumbered by this 
hold, and was in fear to lose his weapon, nor^ 
did he know how to unloose its folds. Three 
times he tried to draw it from its foot, but 
all in vain. Then when he saw he could not 
avail, he took his trusty sword wherevrith 
he fiercely assailed hif foe^ and stoutly laid 
about him double blows so that fire flew 
from the iron. Therewith, he at last forced 
him to unloose one of his feet to use for 
his defence. 

The other foot, fixed fast on the shield, 
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no strength nor stroke could force him to 
unloose. He smote on that with all his 
might, until upon a joint the lucky steel did 
light, and made such way that hewed it 
quite in twain* For grief thereof the Dragon 
threw forth huge flames from his furnace, 
that dimmed heaven's light, covering it 
with dusky smoke and blue brimstone. Xhe 
he^t thereof, so anrmveH the Knight thati^ 

fnrt^fri hiVri ^» T^tirt a littk harl^wa^"^ hv 
h is defence, to save J iia. hady ^ygm th^ 
scorcnmg tiames. Itchanced _ as_h^ re- 
c52r d~trttckw.ird) jt!i5Lhis "Fnnt slipped ig 



the mire and down he fell* tJ 

.^grrgfe wjj-rfff! fairly T^e^id hinix laden 

with fnTitand raa-y apples;, ^h^^ ^^f g''^^^^ 



hea ling^ powers were declared. For ha^ py^ 
li£e j:ame to aU who fed th ereon, and^jeven - 

llf^ jvprTa^ting ^Thj» grf^aTPrn j^ liar] pl^nfaa 



If ^ti tViat hVc=^^/1 pTar.^ wit]q ^jc^ A^lmJ^hty 



JaandT-ftttd- call e d it the Li t e um fe. In all 
the world the like of it was not to be found, 
save in that soil, where all good things 
grew, and it freely sprung out of the fruit- 
ful ground as uncorrupted nature sowed 
them, until that dread Dragon overthrew 
alL Another like fair tree also grew there- 
by, whereof whoever ate soon knew both 
good and eviL 
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From that first tree forth flowed as from 
a well a trickling stream of balm, which on 
the ground still fell and overflowed all the 
fertile plain. Life and health that gracious 
ointment gave, and it could heal all deadly 
wounds. Jfftn fj^at nnmn thin Knight frlT, 
which saved h im fr om death. For the ac- 
I .cursed BeasTTfared hot approach t here, for" 
I heTiated adl tliat preservealifel " ** 



And now the drooping day began to fade 
and yield to the sad night, that began to 
cover the face of the earth with her sable 
mantle. When Un a f^aw tV^^•g second fall of 
her dear Knifl^ht. yiho. 
^jM ^"^ ^^^nX mth l^^s^ blood, did not^ 



bat. 



feaii 



the precious balm, w hose virtue heale i 
m iii n i l i j ih t i i i g^j >jlllLlitii w i th ^gore 

anH hygi^p to pf^y dCYftl^^^y TO 



■ mil III WTltrh f ^^ ^he joyou 



ST 



hfc—safety 
day. 

Th^ j^y^"8 ^a ^ began early to appear 
/ with rngy phft8]gs7wh fiii freshly uprose tEe ^ 
d o ughty Knight ,^ healed of his hurts and 
wide wounds anddecked himself ready for 
battle. And when his foe, waiting beside 
him, saw him lift himself freshly up as if 
his late fight had done him no harm, he be- 
gan to be dismayed and to fear his fate. 
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Nevertheless, he advanced near him with 
wonted rage. 

And in his first encounter, gaping wide, 
he thought at once to have quite swallowed 
him, and rushed upon him outrageously. 
But the Knight encountered him fiercely. 
W ith his bright weapon, taking advantage 
pf^ TSs open jaW, h^ fktt through his muulii 

hollow maw, and retiring backward, drew 

forth his life blood. r- 

'^'So down he fell, and breathed forth his 
life, that vanished into smoke and swift 
clouds. § 9 down he fell, so that the earth 

;eat a loa^ ,^ So down' he fell, as a huge 
rocky^ cliff whose foundations have been i 
washed away. So dowi]Lhe_jWl;^Mj^ 
likea mouniilC 
~TPfie~Knight himself even trembled at his 
^\ fall, so huge and horrible a mass it seemed. 
\pr\ Mg Hpat» Tffldy ^i^at KaV^aI^^ i^j dafftfl 

^pprnarii IfM^t shft ha^ ^^^ g^^" ^^'^ght^ 
fut a t laf^ wTiAti rVift nnifT fVin» »1no ilir^fiil 
1 Jl^Ilir Tflifl Tl*^^ ^'^^'^ i "^^^ nitnwiti ftfr ^w ml m ftilprlit 

and drew nearer and saw that foyous end. 
Then she praised God, and thank ed her 
f ri l Thfni TffUghT that tiuii ^ylfijiuwi »a ^fii^MC 



CHAPTER XI. 

THE PARENTS OF UNA GREET HER AND 
ST. GEORGE WITH LOVE AND JOY.— 
DUESSA AND ARCHIMAGO FAIL IN THEIR 
LAST EFFORT TO DIVIDE THE KNIGHT 
AND HIS LADY. — THE JOYFUL MARRIAGE 
OF UNA AND ST. GEORGE. 
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was yet early morning 

when the watchman on the 

eastern wall saw the last 

deadly smoke ascend as a 

sign of the last breath of 

life of the Dragon. He 

thereby knew that the 

baleful Beast was dead, 

and he began to call loudly to his Lord and 

, Lady, to tell how he had seen the Dragon's 

fatal fall. 

Then up rose with hasty joy the good 
Sire, the Lord of all that land, and looked 
forth to know if the tidings were true in- 
deed. Which when his eyes knew by 
trial, he bade to open the brazen gate, which 
long time had been shut, and at once pro- 
claimed joy and peace through all his state. 
For their foe now was dead, that had lately 
preyed upon them. 

Then be^a n triumphant trumpets to 
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soun d on high, t hat sent to heaven the rc- 
p0fr~ot their new joy, and the happy vie- 
tory against him that had so long oppressed 
them and imprisoned them in a besieged Ji 
fort. Then all the people,^ in a solem n 
feast, assenibleB^^wfthr^'one voic e^ rejoic- 
hrg— at the fall of the" ^gf^^t: ^ast/ fJ^on i 
whcj^' eternal bgnda^^^they w£rc J 

j:orth_carae that, ancient Lord and aggd 

^iQeen,_arrayed in antique robes down to 
the ground, A noble crew waited about 
them of sage and sober peers, gravely 
dressed. There marched before them a 
goodly band of tall young men, all able to 
carry arms, but they now bore in their 
hands laurel branches, glad signs of vic- 
tory and peace in all their land. 

Andjhey ram^ ta that Hmifrhty Conquer^ 
or ^bstrating themselves low before^him, 
^ ^oc!aiming him their Lord and Patron an d 
throwing Sieir laurel boughs at ms teet. 
Soon afltii Lheui, dauLiug hi a luw reairiethg 
comelyjnr£inSi_d5iil£M_wi±h-,-ga^^ 
treslfai^Gwers growing i n green rne ad- 
owsj_ ^rId^_nl:HH r Jii^^ nnj^ij 

siSeet ^ imb reter^ — * 

And before them the fry of young chil- 
dren played their wanton sports and child- 
[13+] 
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ish mirth, and sung to the maidens^ sound- 
ing timbrels* joyous lay in well-tuned notes, 
making all the way delightful music, until 
they came where the fair virgin, Una, 
stood. And then they wrestled, some ran, 
some bathed in the crystal flood. So she 
beheld those maidens' merriment with 
cheerful face. When they came to her, they 
bent themselves humbly to the ground, 
adoring her by an honorable name. Then 
they set a green garland on her head, and 
crowned her half in earnest and half in 
sport, so that she seemed what she was, a 
goodly maiden Queen, 

And after all, many ran to see the face 
of that victorious man, whom all wondered 
at as if he were sent from heaven, and they 
gazed upon him with gaping mouths. But 
when they came where that dead Dragon 
lay, stretched on the ground in monstrous 
size, the sight dismayed them with fear, 
nor did they dare approach near enough to 
touch him. Some feared and some fled; 
some pretended to be afraid. One that 
would seem wiser than the rest warned 
them not to touch the beast for fear some 
lingering life might remain within him, or 
in some hidden nest might lurk little drag- 
ons. Another said that sparkling fire yet 
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remained in his eyes. Another said he saw 
him move his eyes. 

One mother, when her foolhardy child 
came too near and played with his claws^ 
was half dead with fear, and said to her 
friends, ** How can I tell, but that his claws 
may yet scratch my son, or tear his tender 
hands?'' So they talked and did; while 
some who were more bold stood near to 
measure him, to see how many acres of 
land his body covered. 

Thus all the folks flocked round about 
him. After a while the agi 
^wiUTSCh is f o ll o wef>y rgyKeiy thj 
KnigEt stood, and the King greeted him 
with ioyey-and-gave -him- piii i cely ] gt I^of 
g old and ivory,^ and gave him a thousan d 
thanks tor nis painiS;_ ^3ien y/hen he^ 



his dear daughtefThe embraced Jier^ 
^ md kioo ed her mfl 

A nd afi e i t K aTlie brought them to his 
palace with clarions and trumpets. And. 
all the way the joyous people sang, and 
gfr(eweg""fHe paved^jtrftets^wit^ th^Jr ga^r- 
mente. Then, mounting from the street to 
tEe palace, they found within all such pro- 
visions as became that royal court. And all 
the floor underneath, their feet was spread 
with costly scarlet, on which they sat down. 
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Why need I tell of this feast, in which 
there was nothing riotous? Why need 
I tell of the dainty dishes, or the courtly 
train? My pages cannot contain all that 
was true of those royal princes* state. 
Then when they had quenched their appe- 
tites with meats and drinks of every kind, 
the ancient King asked of the Knight an ac- 
count of his sad perils and strange adven- 
tures which had befallen him in his travels. 
And he with grave utterance told all his 
experience from point to point. 

Gr eat p lpignr ft i miMcd with p ity. ■ 

a elvrnturgsr Often th^y lament ed his hic kz 



e ss stat e; often they b] ^meH iinWffl f^ Jnr- 
tiine, tlTaFEeaped on him s o many sorrows. 
-ihe*whtt6"saTt^ tears bed^ his 

-^Chcn^sSLii. Aat royal father,. !*.Dear ^son, 
^^great have been tiie perils which you hav$ 



^ijfitOjEEiSmIErst^te^4ftst in- your^ 

_which I knpw ngt-whetheT-ta-^Mai&e or laity ,.' 

more. JgorJLtbinkr n o living man was ev er . 

so distressed in a sea of dangers. But since 
oriDw you have arrived ari5hDrer-le»-u&.>pliiji 

meang for ease and.xest>V 

' V Ah, Heaf ec t iord>'' o ai d^etTgie^doughty 

Knight. "T m a y n n t yfit t h ink -fif tasi 
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rpt. for by r^y riRth T ^^ hnnnri af mice_ 
^ fter this adventure t o returnjback to tEe 
Fajxy Qu€cn atid^to^ serve her for aix.^car5^^ 
i n war ag ^tn<;t the prniiH tiRat hen kitig> h er^ 
fgg, Thf^ref nre I_xannaCrest_untn. I have ' 
fulfilled my vowJlL^ ^^" 

** Unhappy is that hard necessity," said 
he. "This troubles my peace. Nor can I 
justly speak against the same* But since 
you cannot unloose that bond, for vows 
should not be vain, as soon ^s. those fii»^[ 
years .5.re over, you shall return here onee 
mqrejto accomplish the marriage betweeo 
you and my daughter. Which^forjnj 
ruiu tiiLxiuuj'^Q5LJiil]|Il _a§ 'T:"procla inied 
throughout the world that whoever lEilIed_ 
th a r^ Kmtit^Uelui iUKd iuuus L e r "'gtToutd"Tiave 
my only daughter^for his wife and Be the 
heir Jo mv^^kIfi g~donir THerefofe" s ince ypu^ 
have donejhisj^ yieldto y ou bo th" dau ghter " 
andriJrigdomT''^"'^ "^ ' 

"Tlien he called forth his fair daughter, 
the fairc&UJaa^who proceeded forth with 
sad, sober face, as bright as the morning 
star appearing out of the east, As_fair and- 
fre ^h a s flow ers in Ma^ was sEeTlor she 
Kad laid he r black robe aside, with which 
sTS!Ei3^^S33efr4fer"%a¥esly^^ beau^ 
she was^onJier wearyjoumey, And^oji her 
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[ now she wore a lily-white g^iEl^-^JlSr^ 
s pot , thai J- e eiu L U lu Uu^ yen^Ji 

I *^^ blazing brightness of her beauty, and 
the glorious light of her sunshiny face were 
morf than I can describe. Her own dear 
Knight, though he had been used to see 
her daily, wondered much at the heavenly 
sisht. He had often seen her fair, but never 
BO fairly dressed. Thus ^*hen she came 
into the King's presence, she made an hum- 
ble bow to her sire, which became l^weU 
and added grace to her. AfldJhea ai^ wa*- 
about to speaks 

'But before she had spoken, a messenger 
vJlth'le'tters^ came.,mniiing -ht wit" - fty"»g- 
speed. All in the openhaUjto gd a mazed 
a t the sudd^rtftSti t } uf Tns appearance, and 
wondered "at^ his breathless haste. But he 
\ Wonta stay^for-hothii^ fnt.he had comejo 
i' the King. 'I 'her VISIling flat with grgat 
hT l imliiy" he-fetssed tEe ground, and then- 
taEtfrg -what he JaiUn^^s bands,-fe» begaiL_j 

to read. . .^, _,, 

■ --"^nrjhfiJLJJinst-mi^rtr^ing of fair BdeOp 

t he 'woeful daughte r ^ n^Jgss a k fn ^'^l^t,^ " 
fKe greai_Slmp£rot«l^alHhe-West oends her . 
ggSi^r^r*h6se-sadameft^ ,She.bLd.svou 
beadvised,_b^ore_you__U nk your daugmer 
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in holy marriage to your new guest; for, 
hr nlr rn dy hm promifin n hi n hand to aru 
other love. To me. sad maid, he vy^sf prom- 

He is a false knipht. infamous and for- 
gworn. i^heref ore since he is minift with ^ 
h^H^ynnr ^?n^ from nuking this mar riage. 
Nor thin k to tread down iriy nc^htti WiTR" 
yuui Silieiiglii, lor Liudi Isstrong and shall 
fi; ^''**'"^" ~% tsll£;jjd570U'fa ^WeICwH o" 
iSTneithe r yourfnena liur yo\xrjg t^ 

When^ he^ had jresLd^ 
worSsTlthe Kin g was ast onished atthe 

' mininf;, nnd Ep n l^g "n w ord. At last he 
broke his silence and fixea ins eye doubt- 
fully upon his guest. " Redoubted Knight, 
who for my sake hast ventured life and hon- 
or, let nothing be hid from me that ought 
^NJ to be told. What mean these threats? If 
'^ you find yourself guilty, or bound to an- 
other Dame, do not cover it with falsehood 
but disclose the truth." 

To whom the Redcross Knight answered 7A 
thus, " My lord, my king, be not dismayed *^ *" 

until yniThrTinuy tjuliui WAfWiin ^T ' l ' ^ t*^, * i »j_ 



^"^hj ^jljlf uphrnitTfi m t t vrith hrrnrh nf In vj:. 
I t was while I lately travelled hither, that 
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^x 



L^ltray^^ gut nf^-m y-way-tfercfn^il^Btratl^e- 
jperils th at would take all this„day_taJ:ellJ 
There I Toun^, or rather was found by this.^ 
called Fidessa^ Y^-- iSt— ^ 
■ mn ' J T fMh rff— DjifsSa^ - She was \ 



^Ise wom an 
deed, tlie 
richr 



Messed jtQ_ d£ceiv0 wea ke r sight ^-and . 
"hy'hg r wielded art sh e_brQught me. to Jier j 
\fdcfeed_wilk_ajidJKitra yed m £ -tQ : giy - fo f " 

Then stepped forth the goodly royal 
Maid, TJj pa, a nd prostrating herself low on 
the ground, she g|inkp. with sober face, ** O, 
pardon me, my sovereign lord, while I show 
the secret treasons which I know to have 
been wrought by that false sorceress, 5hiL j 
only she, it w a5^ _ s nrhn thr i w thio gentle - 
Kmghi- inffT^r.h grftat distress. And now 
it seems tha t she has bri bed this fal s£.jnea= 
sen ger to br ing Jji ese f?ilsp Utt o ra to work 
n ew woe, by breaking the bon d between us. 
She has usecTthis Talse footman, clothed^ 
w ith siniplicity, whom, if vo u.JWish- ta. dis- .. 
cover plainly, I think ^yoiT^will find to be 
A ^hima ^; tEcTalsest man .aliv^,^^- 

The king was secretly moved at her 
speech, and with sudden indignation bade 
them seize that messenger. At once the 
guards seized that false trait^raTid_truly" 
f ound hini tcr be AlcWffla g o ; g fiaTEerT they 
bound Him, ana they laid him low m aTtleep 

—^ urrr — — ^ — 
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HnUCf'^^i ^?'=^^^''^ hamL^afiH fnrit ^mfh irnti 

ApH whpti thfi ^ in ^'s an^er w as pacified, 
he^Lggan to rt^new the thought ortTifi fnarl^ 
riagc. And h e at once, without more de- 
layV tied his dear3augKtf r wititsacrrd rltts 

the knoiJwitlLiiis own twoJiands^^thatnone^ 
5ut death could ever divide them. With 
his own hands he kindled the sacramental 
fires and sprinkled the holy waten 

Thcu they hff;gaTiJtCL^pninkk_iill.aie posU 
Ayifb wipgj and ma dp grpRt fea$ts^ They 
perfumed all with frankincense* and pre- 
cious odors brought from far. All the 
while sweet music played with curious skill 
warbling notes. During^ whirh there wa a. ' 

th^oagb the-plaee-^-s-r^it had been an-anz:^ 
gelV-voice.^ Yet no one knew whetice tha t 

Great joy was made that day among old 
and young, and a solemn feast was pro- 
claimed through the land* Thrice ha ppy ma n 
t^fi^- ^night t hought— fai msdi^- hp i ng ■3;> os:v_ 
s e&s e d of thehandr^ ndl^eail uf lii&^ riujji^ 
And alw ay^ whoti hJQ a jT fl g hphrT^ Tifif^n s 
he^t^6#€m€d-to uit U Willi ptea^ 
^pi^-lung tujuycd licrpresence and sweet"^ 
[1421 
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company. No wicked envy, nor wild jeal- 

ous^^^^s able to annoy him. 
Yr.t whi1r rnviijiTninf; in th^ ^^^ ^i-JiakLa^ 

\^ ^ r'^Vf^ fnrg nt tirh vi l- t in had Dwo r n t^ n t ^ 
i jl case he should destroy that monstrous 
hriLaj Lh r would mu ;- n ^-'^ ^i^ V . -^Wy Qu emt^ 
\ yhirh he shortly did^ leavineL Una^iQr„the 
time- iftJii£j;arfi^ol h^r l03^ing and h^piy-. 
parPTitRi, 



iT H E 
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